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Sentor Class 


As we look back over the year 1920-21, it seems 
to us to be the best year that S. P. H. 5. has had in 
ages. First comes the football season, almost the en- 
tire line and part of the backfield on the team were 
Seniors. ‘hen comes basketball, nearly the whole bas- 
ketball squad was made up of Seniors. Track then 
happened along. ‘The Seniors were certainly well rep 
resented in that sport. Baseball next attracted our at- 
tention. ‘The Seniors were not so well represented as in the other sports, 
but they made a good showing. Last, but not least, is tennis. Three of the 


four players were Seniors. 

Once more, the Senior play next presents itself. The play was the best 
one in ages on the S. P. H. S. stage. Not only was it the best, but it ran 
for two nights, a thing unprecedented in the history of the high school, and 
the gate receipts were also the largest recorded, yet. ‘The play was indeed 
so professional that it was being considered for the professional stage, but 
due to unavoidable circumstances, the plan was not able to be carried out. 

Another grand memorial that the Seniors will leave will be the new 
gym. and auditorium. The Seniors worked hard to put over the bond ele 
tion and did more than their share of the work to carry it across. 

Once more, the Seniors did the deed and entertained with one of th: 
best Copa de Ora Pageants in years, with plenty of pep and enthusiasm and 
all your money’s worth. 

Last and most important of all, is the fact that the Seniors are putting 
out the best annual that has ever been let loose, “biggest, best and brightest” 
our slogan. The class of '21 is setting a pace and precedent that the coming 
Senior Class will have to work hard to equal. It is doubtful if it will ever b: 


done again. 


Athletics 


Like the old story about the tramp who presented the kind lady with 
button and asked her to sew a shirt on it. In just such a condition was th 
athletic material in S. P. H. S. this year when Coaches Yakeley and Carpe 
ter took charge. 
the future. However, this year a new policy was followed—that of consideé 

Previous coaches had looked to the present only with no forethought of 
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ine the future as well as the present. The Freshmen and Sophomores were 
encouraged to go out for athletics as much and even moreso than were the 
Juniors and Seniors. In this way, altho no world beating team was produced 
this vear the outlook for the following years is bright. 


The Tiger Spirit of 21 


Have you noticed it? Well, of course you have! Such a burst of pep 
and show of enthusiasm old S. P. H. S. has never witnessed before as mani- 
fested this year by the Student Body, both collectively and individually. 

The auditorium fairly rocked with cheers. ‘The teams were backed up 
strong to the finish even though bare defeat was the only reward. 

School spirit is not measured by the way a student body supports a win- 
ning team, but rather by the way it upholds the team when losing. 

\thletics, however, is only one of many lines in which “pep” and “spirit” 
were manifested. When glorious “Alma Mater” was sung everyone showed 
the utmost respect and dignity. When “Down, Down, the Field” was played, 
the noise was deafening. When a fete or play was given the student body 
was there nearly one hundred per cent strong. 

But wherein lies the secret to this most desired of all achievements? Was 
it because of the intense interest the faculty took in our affairs? Or was it 
the strong student body administration? \Was it due to the leadership and 
pep of the Senior Class? No, not to anyone of these individually, but to all of 
them as a whole. 

The team work, the democratic spirit, of the entire school has made this 
practically the most successful year S. P. H. 5. has ever experienced. 


“The CAbhyp and the (Aberefore of Pe Olde 
English Style’ 


“In days of olde when knights were bold and barons held their sway,” 
and in the time of King Arthur’s Round ‘Table, when men rode forth to fight 
dragons for adventure or rescue their lady-loves from the castle dungeon of 
the villain,—chivalry and gallantry reigned supreme. The youth was taught 
first to respect woman, and, second, to fear nothing and be a great warrior. 

In the tourneys and jousts, knights fought, and even died, for a lady’s 
favor, while now women, unless they are fortunate; are often forced to stand 
up for hours in acrowded street car. 

Not that we would like to go back to those “glorious days of olde 
Nngland” and leave behind our luxuries of life, such as automobiles, airplanes, 
electric lights and lollypops, but the class of ‘21, in recognition of the seem- 
ingly backward involution of the human race on this point. has taken for its 
ideal “Olde England’s” delightful spirit of chivalry as a fit setting for this 
Copa de Ora. 
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Our Class FHlotto 


“Push. Pull, or Get Out of the Way.” This is the spirit of modern 
America. Laziness is the king of evils. Useless materials are thrown on the 
brush heap; just so are the lazy thrown aside on the brush heap of humanity. 
The world of progress has no room for the “lounge lizard” nor the “park 
bench-bum.” If you run from work, run far enough to get out of the way 
of those who are only too glad for an opportunity to do their bit. ‘ 

he farmer cannot expect a crop where nothing has been sowed. The 
shiftless cannot expect reward for that which he has not done. ‘The working 
man is respected even though his task be lowly. The energetic one is ad- 
mired through his energy may not be directed to the liking of everyone. But 
the lazy is despised. 


Just so the Class of 21 realized that this is the age of “modernity” and 
progress. ‘They cast aside the old idea of some Greek or Latin phrase for a 
motto that only an instructor in such a language could decipher, and chose 
instead the slogan: “Push, Pull or Get Out of the Way” as the best repre 
sentation of the wonderful spirit that has prevailed throughout the year. 
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Glass Colors: Class Flower: 
Black and White White Rose 


Class Motto: 
Push, Pull or Get Pur of the Tap 
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Florence Capps 
Secretary Class (4). 
Merritt's descrip- 
tion: “Delightfully 
Egyptian.’’ He 
ought to know. 


Merritt Ellis 
“Sleepy” 
He brot the sleep- 
yr sickness to 5. 
Pe: 


Helen Brott 
I take men _ for 
granted, 


Millie Stewart 
She’s up and doing 
and ready for any- 
thing. 


Paul Reeder 
Orchestra. 
Altho an “A”’ stu- 
dent, the last of 
the year has_ be- 
come quite human. 


Frances Burdge 
Treble Cleff Club, 
Glee Club. 

Quiet and unas- 
suming but always 
worthy of praise. 
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Marjorie Kipp 
Treble Cleff Club. 
Just our idea of a 
sweet little south- 
ern maid. 


Charles Cramer 


“Chuck” 
Vice - Pres. Class 
(3)) “Wace =2Pres, 


Class (4); Editor 
Annual, Track (3) 
(4); ‘Tiger Staff 
(4); Senior Play. 
Which will he be, 
a journalist or an 
actor? 


Lydia Perkins 


Gee! English sure 


is a snap. 
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Genevieve Sweetser 


Pres. Treble Cleff 
Chibi’ iG) 3Gn ay 
Cabinet (4); Senior 
Play. 

Reliable and al 
ways on the job, no 
matter what may 
be the case. ; 


Walter Garmshausen 


Football (3) (4); 
Basketball (3); 
Captain (4); Trac 
(4) 3 Preis: 
Club (4) Ady. \ 
Ann tals ss 8 
Board Member 
(4); Senior Play. 
The girl who gets 
me is lucky. 


Catherine Burry 


Her _ name reall 
doesn’t show | 
disposition. 


Maxine Williams 


“Max” 
Pres. G. L. Dra- 
tic Club (4); 
Senior Play. 
e has the initia- 
to plan, the 
bility to do and 
e will to carry it 


} 


Robert Cass 
“Bob” 
Football (3) (4); 
S. B. Board Mem- 
b ; Gate- 
per (3); DBas- 
tbhall (4). 

He isn’t much in a 

crowd, but 


Elizabeth Borncamp 
“Betty” 


\ltho she’s been 
e only a year 
e all love her. 


Virginia Frazer 
“Jinny” 
Asst. Literary Edi- 
tor Annual (2); 
Asst. Director 
Senior Play; G. IL. 
Cabinet (4); 
Alumni. Ed. An- 
nual (4), 
Her motto: Always 
have a good time, 
it’s the best way 
through life. 


Stephen Bilheimer 
“Steve” 
Football (4); Base 
ball (4); Tige 
Staff (4). 
Life’s a serious 
roblem to ‘‘Steve” 
Girls, too. 


ger 


Dorothy Engstrum 
Senior Play. 
Good grows” with 
her. 
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Catherine Cooper 
“Kate” 
Sec. Giularss) (3)i 
Pres. G. L. (4); 
Girls’ Tennis ‘Team 
(in GA eee ate ee 
Stati sley ha) 
Chairman Vig. 
Committee G. LL. 
(3); Literary Edi- 
tor Annual (4). 
Loyal in friendship, 
faithful to duty and 
untiring in enthusi- 
asm. 


John Marble 
Pres.” Radio Club 
(3); 2nd Lieut. H. 
Si Gy (407) Depat 
ing (3) (4); De- 
bating Editor An- 
nual (4)e Imes. 
Student Body (4). 
He certainly can 
run things. 


Nellie Hockenberry 


Glee Club; Treble 


Cleff Club. 


Her words do show 
her wit incompara- 


ble. 
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Frances Kinney 

GL Cabinere ais 
Social Service 
Chairman G, I, 
(4); Properties 
Senior Play. 
Few people do 
what they are sup- 
posed to do She 
does. 


Harold Gertmenian 
Gents 
Gapt: dios maces 
Debating (3) (4); 
Business Mer. An 
nual (4);_ Business 
Mer. Senior Viay. 
A. splendid worker 
who gets results 


Lorna Linnaman 


Modest and shy 
a nun is she. 


Mary McEniry 

Goa Cea ncert 
Member (1); Sec- 
etary S. B. 
Vice-Pres. S. B. 
(4); Chairman Vig. 
Committee G. L. 
(Ae Pres. -Ckaisis 
(4) 
She’s just what you 
say, a girl with a 
way, winsome and 
charming, yet re- 
served. 


Jacob Groenwegen 
“Jake” 
Football (4); Asst. 
Business Mer, 
Senior Play. 
\ctive student in 
school life. 


Florence Shaw 
“Flossy”’ 
Properties Senior 
Play. 
Would that all the 
world could look on 
ife as I. 


Esther Hatch 
“‘Hatchie”’ 
G. I. Cabinet (3); 
Vice- Pres. G. L 
(4); Tiger . Sttaff 
(2); Art Editor 
Annual. 
Some day her pen- 
cil will make her 
famous. 


George Coutts 
Orchestra; Foot 
ball (3) (4); Bas- 
ketball (4); 
Board (4); Asst. 
Stage Mer. Senior 
Play. 

As a fellow among 
fellows, he is irre- 
sistible. 


Leslie Campbell 
Tiger Staff (2). 
So sweet and fair 
and on the square. 
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Martha Williams 
“Billy” 

nior Play. 

“T° was an inno- 

cent girl nothing 

but a kid.’ 


Helen Smith 
Tiger Statff (2) 
(3); Senior Play. 
As carefree as the 
morning air. 


George Peterson 
“Pete” 
Senior Play; Ten- 
nis Team (2) (3) 
(4), 
Oh, no! He dosn't 
know a thing about 
business. 


Howard Harris 
“Howy” 
Treasurer S$, B 

Tennis Team 

; Baseball. (3); 

Track (4); Senior 

Play. 

His chief worry: 

chemistry. 


Olive Boyer 

Capt. Girls’ Basket 
ball team (4); Girls’ 
Athletic editor An- 
nual (4); Athletic 
Chairman G. I. (4). 
No one ever said 
anything except nice 
things about her. 


Esther Bell 


Hard to know well, 
but well worth 
while. 
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Edna Woolridge 
Edna is so quiet 
that none of us 
eem to know her 


it all 


Huie Hanson 


Orchestra; Glee 
Club 

Huie says, ‘The 
man who has no 


music in his soul is 


dead 


Haruco Kawatsu 


Reliable and per- 
evering in all she 
undertakes. 


Bonnie Anderson 
Very conscientious 
and earnest in her 
studies, 


Percy Bullock 
“Puss” 
Tennis; Football. 
It is in learning 
music. that many 
youthful hearts learn 
to love. 


Lucille Stonebrook 
Quiet, fair and 
gentle, 
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Edris Biggs 
Treble Cleff Club; 
Glee Club. 
Sweet and always 
doing her best. 


Vernon Wickizer 
“Wick” 


iS. C. (43 Adv, 
ler. Senior Play; 
er Staff (2) (4). 
He is fond of the 
company Op the 
ladies. 


Ruth Burnell 
A whiz at_ office 
work; should make 
an excellent busi- 
ness woman, 
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Mildred Clayton 
Glee Club; ‘Treble 
Cleff Club. 

We are sute that 
we should like to 
take music from 


Mildred. 


Harold Sheffield 
“Doc. Sheff” 


Awserocy (ED CAs 
Team doctor (4); 
Senior Play; Boys 
quartet (4). 

Stand aside, pro 
fessor, let me show 
you how it’s done 


Dorothy Dolland 


Senior Play. 
Hopes to be 
short-story write! 
a medical missio1 
ary, a school teach 
or—something. 


Vincent Wiiliams 
Stage Mer. 
Play. 

n with a keen 
little troubled 
ith foolish women, 


Bert Lembeck 


Ile moved here so 
late that he hasn't 
had much of a 
chance to become 
acquainted. 


Ruth Mathews Katherine Stoke 


\ good ‘cook” Cabinet Member 
somebod Cosy 
What man dare, I 
dare 


George Forrster 
liger Staff (3) 
\ good friend, but 
oor ac juaintar 


Westly Stoney 
Mlectrician Senior 
Play, Lieut. H.S.¢ 
Speech is great, si 
lence is greater, 
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Clifford Wride 
“Dip” 
Calendar ann 
(4)5 Stage Ms; 
Senior Play. 

A great man is al- 
ways willing to be 
little. 


Ulma Hockenberry 
Orchestra; Prompt- 
er Senior Play. 
Good luck as a 
“school - marm,” 
Ulma. 


David Yule 

“Dave” 

Football (4); Base- 
ball (3) (4); Capt. 
isn (Cy (os 

Just the average 
typical kind of a 
high school fellow. 
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George Caldwell 

“Slim” 

Foot ball (3) (4); 
Track (3); Captain 
(4); Boys’ Quar- 
tet (4). 

The 440 wasn’t the 
only thing he could 
run. 


Miriam Pike 
Orchestra; Prompt- 
er Senior Play. 
She acted according 
to her own sweet 
will. 


Max Thompson 
Football (4) ; Track 
(4). f 
An agitator—in a 
number of ways. 


Lloyd White 
Orchestra (1) (2) 


Chester Sherer 
Ay . When the ‘zazz”’ is 
(3) (4); Glee Club. played up yonder 
\lways on the way, 
but never quite 


there. 


I'll be there. 


Pauline Glavis 
Secret atv aly 
(4); Glee Club. 
We wish that 


we 
all had as much 
perseverence and 
“stick-tu-idness”’ as 


Pauline. 
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Class Colors: Class Flower: 
Brown and Gold Black-€prd Susan 
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The other day as I was walking along the street, | saw something which 
s so common nowadays that one scarcely pays any attention to it. A dealer, 
trying to sell a large touring car, stepped im front of it, grasped the crank 
andle and began to “wind up” the engine. Aiter several minutes o| vigorous 
turning and one or two protesting back-fires Irom the cylinders, the engine 
started to run smoothly. The man stopped his efforts at the crank, and, after 
climbing into the car and pulling a lever or two, rode off majestically down 
the street. When I last saw him he was leaning back in the seat, guiding 
the big machine, which now ran without a murmiar. 


The comparison may seem exaggerated to some, yet I could not help 
thinking as I watched this scene of its similarity to the Junior Class of S. P. 
H.S. Our class soon organized and worked hard under the leadership of: 

Louis Covey, President. 

Dorothy Gates, Vice-President. 

Constance Caldwell, Secretary. 

Wm. Jackson, Treasurer. 

Willis Buck, Assistant Business Manager. 
\Vin. Shields, Assistant Advertising Manager. 
Albert Barnes, Yell Leader. 

The first real excitement of the year occurred when the Juniors gave their 
1922 program in Assembly. The “Crazy Quartet” was a big hit. 

The Juniors won the contest which the Seniors held to see which class 
sold the largest number of Senior Lecture Course tickets. The Seniors gave 
us a dance at the home of Virginia Frazer, Nearly all of the class were there 

nd it was one of the biggest successes of the year. 
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In athletics we held the laurels, too. Our athletes are Willis Buck (Cap- 
tain of Football), Edward Glavis, Wm. Shields (Captain of Basketball) 
Louis Covey, Bobby Mack, Kenneth Newerf, Chas. ine Ganson Pur- 
cell, David Bond and Edwin Herlocker. 

The Junior Girls won the Interclass Backetball and Soccer games 

In order to make the Junior-Senior Banquet one erand affair, we fe id to 
raise literally piles of money. Our first attempt at this task was a movie at 
the Colonial ‘Mheatre in December. The Juniors cranked the machine again 
aud over one hundred dollars were cleared. Then the Occidental Glee Club 

ave a very fine program at the High School. We think it would not be wise 
6 state the amount cleared as it would seem as though we were boasting. 

Mr. Mercer gave a concert, third period, May 6th. E Se said it took 

gis Juniors to get the musicians. Mr. Mercer has been on the Orpheum cir- 

uit for ten years. ‘The way he plays the harmonica, he must have been prac- 
eee for twenty years, He also made the Hawaiian steel guitar talk and he 
helped it along by teHing a joke now and then. 

Our pile kept growing but we needed more money yet. The Dramatics 
Class, under the direc ction of Miss Edith Waterman, gave a program consist- 
ing of two one-act plays, and a few recitations. ‘he Music Department, un- 
der Mr. Adams, helped with their usual splendid program. A fine crowd at- 
tended and we wish to thank the Dramatic and Music Departments. 

The Junior-Senior Tea, given to the Senior Girls by the girls of the 
class of 722, was held at the home of Frances Mason, the 18th of June. Every- 
one enjoyed the long ride and the unique tea. ‘he house was beautifully 
decorated with greenery and flowers. The girls got acquainted and the ones 


that were acquainted began to say good-bye. 

We've saved the best till the last. That is the Junior-Senior Banquet. 
She whole Junior class did everything possible in order to give the Seniors a 
jubilee before they left S. P. H.S. When we finished the banquet, I’m sure 
no one wanted anything more to eat for a week. ‘The Club House was deco- 
rated in black and white, the Senior Class colors. The officers of the Junior 


Class gave several toasts and assisted 1 Wm. Jackson, the toastmaster. At eight 
o'clock the orchestra arrived at the home of John Marble and everyone who 
wished to keep time to the music traveled over. Along with the balloons, 


favors and prizes the time flew and Sunday morning came too soon. 
It is oe only the Seniors who agree that the Class of ’22 has been a grea 
addition and inspiration to Alma Mater. 
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South Pasadena High School first held classes in a room above a grocery 
store, and the sole teacher was George C. Bush! ‘There were six pupils, each 
of whom were guided through the various high school subjects by their 
young and patient instructor. ‘This academic work was started in 1905. 
Later the “high school” moved to a room above El Centro Grammar School, 
and the enrollment was slightly increased. ‘hen in 1907 the small band 
moved to the present site, which only consisted of the main building. ‘The 
oys placed all of the books and properties in a truck and moved bodily into 
he new building. 

That year, 1907, there were six graduates, and in 1908 there were eleven. 
n 1909 there was a large increase and twenty Seniors were given diplomas. 
\mong the graduates were Carl Cooper and Belle Upham. Miss Upham is 
now Mrs. Kennicot and is employed in the First National Bank of South 
vasadena. 

In 1910 there were sixteen graduates, among whom was Miss Hester 
auman, who is now teaching Art at her Alma Mater. Mildred Keith, Ed. 
sawyer, Floyd Cooper and Harold Barden are also members of that class. 
Xeine Rogers is now the wife of Homer Wride. Genevieve Ocheltree erad 
uated in 1914 and is now Mrs, Lorrance Welsh. Helen Fowler graduated from 
Occidental. Hiram Hood is a Senior at California Technology. ‘lillie Baur 
is now Mrs. Dallas Spiers and has a little daughter. 

In 1916, Hoglass graduated. He is now working on a ranch in the Palo 
Verde Valley in California. 

Dana Dunton, who finished in 1917, is in business in San Francisco, 
Paul Kinney is at Stanford, studying medicine. Lynn Spencer, Ellen Chase 
and Cornelia Gates are at Occidental. Katherine James is at California. 

(Juite a few of this class are now married. For instance, Irene Salisbury 
is Mrs. Hugh Mason, Helen Bradbury is Mrs. James Shepherd, and Gladys 
Newerf is Mrs. Al Burns. 

Of the Class of 718, “Hook” Beardslee is at University of California, Bob 
Cravens is at Stanford: also Ford Tusing. A great many alumni are at Oxy. 
Elizabeth Coutts, Ray Brahms, Gladys Bookenoogen, Lyle Donovan, Henri 
St. Pierre, and Allan Lawyer are all of Occidental. Clark Powell goes to 
University of California. Gertrude Garmshausen is working in South Pasa- 
dena, and Julia McEniry has completed a course in nursing at Pasadena 
Hospital. Bob Hine is a landscape artist for Charles Adams. 

Elliott Hine of the Class of 1919 is attending Occidental. “Pud’ Hadden 
Is also at Oxy. George Powell and Fred Miller are at Stanford. Elzo Mc- 
Cluskey is at University of California, and Grace Kelley is at Southern 
Branch of University of California. James McEniry is working in Bakers- 
held, and Kate Merrill is attending Pomona. Dorothy Groton and Dorothy 
Walton are working in Los Angeles and Pasadena. Elizabeth Cunningham 
istat- niversity of Southern California, and Katherine Ward is at Stanford 


Page Thirty-Three 


Florence ‘Thompson of ’20 is at Junior College, Santa Ana. Warren 
Hoak is at Tech. in Pasadena. Doris Fowler, Grace Gertmenian, Nadine 
Goodwin, Albert Gates and Alice and Irene Atkinson are at Occidental. Joe 
Clark and Charles Beardsley are at Stanford. Helen Tapper and Marjory 
Tussing are at Mills College. Esther Ganter is at Redlands University. 
Bill James is at the Southern Branch of University of California. Bernice 


Rogers, “Gus” Mohn, and Bob Cooil are attending Pomona. 


$Hlemories 


You rusty fence that bars the way, 
Has stood for many a weary day. 
ry : . as + 2 
[hru rain and shine its bars have clung 
To moldy posts, and still today 
The children climb from rung to rung. 


hese bars that once the farmer placed 

Are torn and cracked and interlaced 

With weeds and flowers and yet they hold; 
All signs of care long since erased, 

And now the frame is weak and old. 


From now until eternity 

May this old barrier hold its sway, 
And speak to every living heart 
Remembrance of a better day, 

And of the way it played its part. 


GEORGE By PETERSON: 
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oavdEdurati 


“@ Gord from Mr. Alman’ 


lam going to make this a word to the Seniors only. 
It has been a 


genuine pleasure to have known you one short year and 


have been your Principal. Your friendship will be coveted in the years 
to come, 


Some of 


you who have been associated with me in class will remember, 
| hope, 


what I said to you one morning about * ‘keeping green.” T am sure 
you will follow the advice of Socrates, “Know thyself,’ 


too soon. 


you will not ripen 
Remember what the wise man said—“A squash grows and ripens 
a very short time, but it takes years of wez ithering the storm to make an 
oak You are better thz in an oak only if you are worth more in the world’s 
market. You don’t have to live ina big world to do big things. You will 
be welcomed only as you have service to render. 


“Give to the world the best you have and the best will come back to 
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First Row, Left to Right: Mr. Denny, Miss Wilson, Miss Hoag, iss 


Bear, Miss Lauman, Miss Bickford. 
Second Row: Mr. Carpenter, Miss Meek, Mr. McAlpine, Mr. Aln 
iss Waterman, Mr. Oneal, Mr. Adams. 


Third Row: Mr. Wood, Miss Nash, Miss Smith, Miss Moore, 
Price, Miss Farrar, Mr. Yakeley. 
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Tage Thirty-nine 


Alma Slater 


South Pasadena, fair, 

E’er thy colors we will wear, 

And a strong fight we will dare, 
For our Alma Mater. 


When it is for Honor’s sake, 

And thy glory we would make, 

May we all the victories take 
For our Alma Mater. 


We for thee will ever cheer, 

And our enemies will fear, 

Knowing thee, our High School dear, 
Thee, our Alma Mater. 


When in Life’s wide battlefield, 
All our powers we will wield 
For thy Honor, be a shield, 

For thee, our Alma Mater. 
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Sturent Boop 


The keynote of the Student Body this year has been co-operation, and 
we may say that we have achieved it. Factions have been brought together 
and all have worked for the best interests of the South Pasadena High School, 

When the present officers took up their duties they faced a deficit of 
some two hundred dollars. By the introduction of a system of requsitions 
and other business-like methods, and by judicious management, the Student 
Body will end up the year several hundred dollars to the good. 

Two big pow-wows, the first in many years, awoke the slumbering Tiger 
spirit at the opening of the football and baseball seasons, and helped rouse 
the enthusiasm with which the Student Body constantly supported its teams 
through victory and defeat. Rallies in assembly prior to every game pro- 
moted the fighting ‘Tiger spirit, which means true loyalty to Alma Mater. 

Toward the end of the’year the combined efforts of all the students 
helped to put over the High School Bond Election. The voters were appealed 
to by letter and by phone, and then machines were sent to get them. A squad 
of minute men was organized, a parade was formed and marched over the 
streets of South Pasadena, and signs were placed in prominent places to 
remind the citizen to vote for the bonds. 

Throughout the year the Tiger never failed to -support and boost the 
activities of the Student Body. Much of the success of the paper must be 
attributed to Mr. McAlpine. 

The Book Exchange has certainly improved wonderfully under the man- 
agement of Mr, O'Neal, and we are very grateful to him for helping us. 

To our Principal, Mr. Alman, to the entire faculty, and to the Board of 


Education, we wish to extend our expression of appreciation for their help 
and guidance throughout the year. Without it we could not have reached 
the degree of success we feel has been attained. 


John M. Marble President 
Irances Mason Secretary 
Mary McEniry Vice-President 
Howard F[larris ‘Treasurer 
Walter Garmshausen 

GeorceuCouvtsevnenn ste es saci meee Board Member at Large 


BRCretAVUOLEIS cries mietkete © ly eters seas eters Junior Board Member 
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In the Mirror of School Life 


Have you ever heard of the delightful subject of 
Physics? Ah, yes. ‘They say misery loves company 
and I surmise that that is why the night before the 
Physics notes are due a few of the miserables get to- 
gether with a borrowed note book and forthwith write 
up the experiments. What's the use of using their 
own brains anyway. 

How fickle people are. Not long ago the main 
topic of conversation was the Burbank, then Pan 
tages, The Follies, Blondy; but now they have noth- 
ing more interesting to talk about than the Senior 
Play. 

| should like to substitute “Another girl bobs her hair every hour” for 
the old one, “Another fool is born every minute.” Why? The first is respon 
sible and the latter one is not. 

Wisdom should be handled with care, not monkeyed with. 

“There is a divinity that shapes our ends, “good Lord what feet some 
people have. 

That fabled rolled stone might not gave gathered any moss, but that is 
not speaking of socks. 

Conceit is all right in its way, but when it constitutes one short, con 
tinuous line about the capital letter I, there is no use trying to teach that 
person the whole alphabet. 

When a man’s thoughts turn to love he had better deposit his pockethool 

“Cheaters never prosper,” neither do most honest men. 

It’s rather hard to adinit that the majority of the population’s minds dot 
on trivialities, but undeniable proof of this is the popularity of the Burbai 
and how few thinking people there are. 

Without doubt you have noticed that it is the woman who leads n 
on to make a fool out of himself and then becomes as distant as the poles 

Since the old fashioned days a kiss has risen from a blunder to an art 

“Familiarity breeds contempt.” I guess that is why a lot of student 
never get that way with their books. 

\nd still the wonder grows how something told in strict confidence | 
around. 


Ear puffs were invented for the sake of modesty. Deny it if you 
girls. 

The idiot invariably thinks his keeper a fool. Think twice before 
expostulate against your teachers. 

Matrimony is a man’s goal till he gets there. He then finds it to bi 
finish. 
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Those long whiskered Methodists who kick about dancing forget about 
e times they used to play Post Office. 

When the old oaken bucket comes up from the cellar we are all there 
meet it, nowadays. 

‘Turn backward, O backward, O time in thy flight, and give me my 
uor again, just for tonight.” 

| think these made-to-look-at bathing suits of the musn’t-wet-em type 
re are nifty for advertising a dress hanger. 

Marriage is a period in the life of the human race more or less easily gotten 

with, according to the length of the attack. 

Time gets us all, but there is a vast difference in what some of us get 
of our time. There are those who get free room and board. 

\\hen the modern villain kisses the modern heroine, instead of scream- 

she says, “Come again kid, I don’t see my husband about.” 


Bedtime 


\Vhen it’s time to go to bed 

At the end of some cold d; Ly, 
Don’t it make you kinda mad 

When pa says, “Let’s hit the h: ve 
An’ you figit and you scowl, 

“Just a second more, ” you say ; 
‘Please,” and “T’ ll be nice, I will, 

[f you'll let me, let me sti Ly 
Up an’ play one minit more. 

An’ the rooms all warm an’ nice 
You jest hate to leave the floor 

For a bed what feels like ice 
Makes you shiver in your skin, 

An’ your insides feel like lead 
When your pa he says again, 

“Get right up an’ go to bed.” 
You excuse yourself again, 

Plead an’ threaten till yer ma 
Takes you by the ear and then 

“Ooch! I'll go to bed; night, pa 


GEORGE E. PETERSON. 
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Pery Far Cast 


Philosophers have thrown aside the old belief “A 
rose by any other name, etc.” and now declare that our 
names do have a certain influence in the molding of our 
lives and See If this be so Thomas’ name had 
unquestion< tbly done its worst for him. Thomas Everso 
Arrogant was ne most self-delighted, ‘“do-as-I-please,” 

“let-the-rest-of-the-world-go-by,” chap the great U. § 
A. ever gave to the world. 

After leaving Yale (at the earnest request of the 
faculty) ‘T’om had persuaded his aged doting parents that he was destined to 
be such an artist as humanity had not yet known. Consequently, he had spent 
the next two years roving through Europe and Asia, always clearing the road 
before him. Anything, anybody ‘that did not please the unusual fancy of Tom 
wither before his scorn. ‘Iwo truly, notable events, however, had been accom- 
plished by ‘Tom. He had won the friendship of two brilliant young artists, Joe 
Flannigan and Peter Ramson. With them TYom was now at Kabul, Afghani- 
stan. a sufficient outlet for his love of excitement and notoriety, Tom had d 
cided to visit the Temple of Ahlul; insult the priestho« od, shock the natives and 
become a distinguished character in Afghanistan. Flannigan was endeavoring 
to dissuade him. 

“T say, Foolish Face, only thee Hollar High of the Superfluous Supere 
tenuated Priesthood make their presence known there. Next you'll have 
belie, ving you're the——” 

Oh, those priests haven’t anything on me. Why, Gosh, I was on the Y; 
football squad, in the Glee Club, and once I sold one of my pictures for twenty 
dollars. What the old bow-legged priesthood needs is some American Jazz. 
Watch me supply itimeeteve 

That evening the Temple of Ahlul stood a fairy tower formed of bubbles 
of green, white and red lights. At the entrance of the steps lez udin g to th 
Pagoda appeared three young men—two of them clutching between the 
other who strove nonchalantly up the steps ignoring the presence and prot 
of his companions. 

“Tom, ‘Tom, you aren't a little Greek god, or even a German Emp 
Even if we have taken all your whopping insolence and——” 

“Oh, gawn, Petey, you know that you like to have me insult you 
never saw a as who could put you in ‘the shade.” 

“Tom, you little blue eyed daisy, no one but a tender brained artist 
ever let a creature (overflowing with self-cultivation like you) live in 
and destroy life about you.” 

Then, Thomas Everso Arrogant pounded on the door of the Pagod 
in a majestic voice proclaimed his arrival. 

“The Kali Abbu is descended from heaven and is about to enter yo! 
ramshackle Pagoda and will destroy you with fire and liquid soap unless 
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ling do you render unto him your humble prayers and something in the 
of a banquet.” 

[he door was swung partly open and in the opening appeared a dark 
ened face in which anger and astonishment soon became apparent. ‘The 
al Tom threw himself against the door: a little hump-backed Hindu 
iped at Tom in a frenzy of rage. ‘Tommy tossed him contemptuously on 
sboyave. SNAG cooly removed the high turban from the head of the little Hindu 
placed it jauntily on his own head. 

“Flannigan and Ramson, my holy brothers, follow me forth into von 
iple that my entrance there unto may not lack cerem ny.” 

“We better stick around in case our little Tommy is murdered or anything 
commodious to his dignity happens,” decided Peter. 

Tommy, with folded arms and noble mien, followed by Flanningman and 
ison, who each supported one of his coat tails, made his ceremonious en- 
ice into the Temple. The three found themselves in a circling, twisted 
from whose low ceiling hung myriads of colored lights. The walls were 

with weird tapestries that bore images of gods, beasts and creatures 
er seen on this earth. There was a half supernatural atmosphere about 
strange place. It was as if one had suddenly stepped into another, half- 
gotten world. The three young men felt this unknown something keenly, 
each endeavored to conceal the fact from the others. Tommy followed the 
ting, changing hall on and on, screaching at full blast, “Oh, Johnnie, Oh, 
nnie!” Pete and Joe paraded solemnly behind. Nota living person did they 

Myriads of crazy shadows seem to rise from nowhere and always moved 
re them. A throbbing, half-voice seemed to trail behind them, half ex- 
ssing the indescribable sorrows of another life. At times they thought 
t the very images in the tapestries came alive to make them feel how very 

Ipless they were in the gigantic power of these magnetic presences. 
For the first time in twenty-two years the sang froid and contemptous 
solence, so necessary to ‘Tommy’s personality, seemd to dpart from him. 
stopped short, glanced back of him and half turned about. 
“Our Royal Kali Abbu has fear of meeting with the unsanitary ghost of 
‘uture mother-in-law,” laughted Petey. 
“Say not so, brother?” responded Tom, “His Royal Expatriated Godship 
i grief not encountering a human visage, having had performed on him a 
shave, hair-cut and other sorrows known only to mortal man. Join me in 
rus, brothers. ‘ “She had a—she hada” ’——_ 
Then one of the tapestry images became alive and came from the tapestry 
stand in front of them, a tall gray-robed man whose face bore evidence of 
athomless suffering. He spoke and his voice reminded them of the wailing 
ice that had trailed behind them through the halls. His words were ad- 
dressed to Tommy, 
“You have thought that the world was your little tinseled toy, to be kicked 
over when the paint wore off. I thought so, I can never think that again. 
Poor little Thomas, you have ridiculed, insulted life itself. I did so. I can 
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never do that again. I found that through others I had ridiculed, insulted 
myself, Go back to your parents and try to see yourself as I see myself now, 
You will never have another chance unless, Thomas, you go now.” 

‘homas smiled and replied sauvely, “S’pose, kiddo, you go instead of me. 
You've had a whack at being a priest all these years, I only this P. M.,” and 
Tom flickered his cigarette in the face of the priest. The gray-robed figure 
stepped back to the tapestries and drew them aside. The boys saw before them 
a great dimmed chamber. One end of the room was brilliantly lighted by a 
circle of immense transparent vases filled with colored fires. From the maces 
fantastic streaks of light were thrown across the room. Before the vases stood 
an alter bearing an image god. In the circle formed by the vases was spread 
a feast of delicate and fragrant foods. Around the room dim crouching figures 
could be vaughly seen. ‘om entered cool, calm, contemptous. He seated 
himself in the midst of the feast and prepared for great enjoyment. ‘The dim 
figures about the room rose and slowly moved in a circle about Thomas regard- 
ing him silently. Tom felt an electric shock travel through his body; yet he 
rose and called swaggeringly to his chums, who had remained standing in the 
doorway, “Brothers, flock about me, the ancient, Holy Pops are about to 
anoint the whiskers of the Royal Kali Abbu. Should the ceremony prove too 
forceful, he will crave your humble assistance.” 

Then a masked priest stepped from out the circle and came very close to 
Thomas. He spoke in a voice that seemed to come from very far awa) 

“Thomas, you have tarnished life with a presence that rejoices in one 
poor little Thomas and jeers and destroys the greatness of the lives of others 
You have desecrated all institutions of this life just as you have desecrated 
our Temple and thus you have desecrated your own life. For what you have 
done to yourselfi—for what you have done to others—indescribable suffering 
awaits you.” 

Thomas had become grave and pale but a flash of his old scathing spirit 
lept into his face. He drew himself up and asked airily, “Where does the 
‘ndescribable and undesirable await me?” 

“In the East,” replied the priest. “In the fareWwast. 

“Gosh, this is as far East as T ever intend to go.” 

“No, you will go East. far East—beyond Turkestan in the 
Fast.” 

“Thanks for the tip. Here’s a dollar. Go chase yourselfi—East—ver) 
far East,” and Tommy lazily threw a dollar at the priest and strolled out 0! 
the room. 

A priest followed him and silently led Tommy and his companions to th 
entrance of the Pagoda. 


The Priest’s prophecy touched a little superstitious streak in Ton 
leit a disquieting impression on his mind. ‘Thomas endeavored to 


disturbed and half fearful feelings trom himself and from his chums 
days passed he realized, as did they, that Thomas Everso Arrogant 
quite the same care-free, disregardless Tommy of old. Finally. 
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nkly told Joe and Peter of his state of mind. 
“Laugh if you want to, boys, but that old moth-eaten priest entirely dis- 


ed my equilibrium. If | stay in this country and longer—I'll go ee 

The only thing for T. I A. to do is to retrace his footsteps westward.’ 
Two weeks afterward ieee is was leaving for Paris with Pete Ramson 
ym he had persuaded to accompany him. Flannigan, unwilling to part 
n the Orient, was going to Burma, India. The three had agreed to meet 
abul, Afghanistan, at their old apartments, a year from that day. During 
time it was expected that Tommy would completely recover. 


Joe’s visit in India was lonlier than he had expected it to be without the 
ipanionship of Pete and Tom. At the end of the year he returned to 
ul wildly impatient to greet his old friends. Upon visiting their old apart- 
Joe found that Pete and Tom had not yet returned. So, an hour or 
iiterward, Joe, strolling alone through the narrow streets of Kabul. 
unexpectedly upon the Temple that Tom had made so famous by his 

A white robed priest stood at the foot of the entrance steps. As Joe 

d the Pagoda, the priest came forward to meet him, and taking the young 

’s hand, led him into the Temple. The boy, quite astonished but always 
ly for an adventure of the queerest sort, was thinking to himself, “With 

ttle touching up, this will make a yarn more glorious than any ‘Tommy 

pl prevarication.” ‘The priest led Joe through the fantastically deco- 
ed hall that he remembered so well into the room with the altar and its 
lored vases. From the distant end of the room a figure came toward him. 
vas not a priest. It was a young man wsose pale face seemed to speak of 
omless suffering. 

‘Tommy! Tommy, old boy!” cried Joe, “What has happened to you? 

Tom smiled and for a minute appeared the same Thomas Everso Arro- 

hat Joe had known. 

‘The priest was right, Joe. I changed my plans and did go East, beyond 
‘kestan. I never can tell you what happened when I went East far beyond 
irkestan 

“Poor old boy, Tommy. You'll tell me about it later and Pete and I will 

nake you forget it all. You're coming back to our old apartments with me 


“Not just now, Joe. You goon and I'll come over later.” 

om turned and walked away. Joe stood anxious and bewildered until 
the priest came and led him out of the Pagoda. 

He found Peter at the apartment—not quite the same jovial, harem 

irem Pete. After the first hearty greetings, Joe inquired anxiously about 

lou 

“Well, I, uh, you see, Joe, I don’t know how to tell you about Tom.’ 

> Yess litsaw Tommy about half an hour ago—lI never believe, I can’t be- 

now, that he could change so and in one Venta 
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“You saw ‘lom—where?” 

“In the Temple of Ahlul, you remember our visit there a year ago— 
“Yes. yes, did Tommy say anything to you?” 

“Tom said that he went into the far East after all—beyond Turkestan.” 
“He surely did go East; he went very far East. A month after we left 


vou, Tom suddenly died.” 


DOROTHY DOLLAND. 


Starve or Live? 


My friend and | had gone to Egypt to explore and 
satisfy our curiosities roncerning the desert. My 
friend died in Alexandria from some disease caught 
on board the boat, leaving me to continue across the 
desert alone. A careless guidesman started me wrong 
and in two days I was lost to civilization, food and 
drink. I had never before in my life been hungry or 
thirsty, so for the first two days | was not worried 
much. At the end of the second a dull pain began eat 
ing through my sides into my heart. As the hours of 
slow treading dragged by this gnawing increased. Up 
to this time I had been in high spirits, but now my 

energy, pep and endurance were being sapped up by this horrible animal, 
literally eating my insides. If I could only press real hard on the pain, it 
would feel better; but it was not to be found; it was in my head, arms, feet, 
body, everywhere. 

At the end of the third day I could not stand on my feet longer than five 
minutes at a time. My tongue was parched and swollen so I could not move 
it. My flesh was dead- dry—like a withered piece of fruit. My hair was 
nearly white from my sickness and from the terrible force of the Egyptian 
desert sun. 

Every hour that passed I wondered whether the next one would be m) 
last. and, in each one, I told myself I could not die, starve to death. J. C 
Guhart starving to death on Egypt’s desert; it simply could not be true. 
Then I made up my mind I would not die, I would live if it were on nothing 
but will power. I knew something was going to keep me alive. 

At noon on the fifth day I could not move. I lay in a heap, one skinn 
leg bent in the opposite direction under me, the other knee boring into 
stomach like the point of a pin. At this time there was definitely no pain : 
where, I was numb. My eyes could not close. They were burnt so badl 
that drops of blood kept dripping down my cheeks. My skin was cracked 
and bleeding. I thought what a pity | had to lose this blood when I needed 
what precious little I had to keep me alive. I tried to raise one of my hands 
to my face, but could not raise it more than six inches and it fell back on mj 
leg, rattling as though there was nothing but two bones crashing together! 
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\fter seven days and six nights out there and in the dusk of the sev enth 
ht. 1 felt a cool breeze on my tongue. I thought to myself a little feeling 
re. Up to this time I had decided myself dead all but my eyes and brain. 
er I felt the cool breeze I fell asleep and then things were worse. ‘I'wo 
re, terrible animals pounced upon me. They were fighting over me. One 
sistently kept eating me every chance he got, while the other was more 
tle and kept shoving me along with his nose. Every time they came to- 
d me, | tried to run, but could not move an inch. This continued until 
re was no flesh left on me, just my naked bones, and then I knew the next 

te this monster took would be my heart. I watched him carefully and 
en he made his last rush at me I moved and woke. ‘T’o my amazement it 
still night, the stars were shining bright, but instead of huge, ferocious 
als after me, little, squatty, fiendish savages were trying to pour a red 
iid down my throat. At the smell of it I refused it. ‘Phen they tried 
bing raw meat on my tongue to moisten it, but for some reason or other 
efused to let them. In the meantime I had been thinking about those 
monsters. One, I decided, was only that hungry, gnawing pain in me 
ng in my sleep the form of an animal: the other puzzled me more and 


is some time before I come to some conclusion. I noticed | was lying 
one-half foot of sand, then I concluded the other animal had been an 
ypt sand storm and had carried me here. 
| now turned my attention back to these little runty savages. I was 
izzled with that beverage they had offered me, also the meat, why had |] 
fused them when I was starved to death. Was it true I was so far gone 
[ could not eat it? No. I knew positively I could eat and live if I would 
eat. I discovered the meat the men were eating was human flesh. ‘This 
covered with hair I could not tell. At any rate, they cut off his head 
nd drained the blood from head and body into a hollowed rock. ‘Then they 
proceeded to cut him into pieces about one-half foot square and squeeze all 
the juice they could from it into the hollowed rock. If there had been any 
feeling in me, I know I would have had one creepy chill after another, but 
this could not be. My body was dead from lack of nourishment. ‘This, then, 
s the meat and liquid they had offered me. 

\ll of a sudden three important questions came to me and I knew | 
must choose. One, was I going to eat human flesh and blood to live; two, 
or was I going to dally along, refuse it, but run the chance of being pre- 
pared as food myself and die. Would I refuse this nourishment and starve? 
| had already made up my mind I could and would not starve, still for two 
(days more I refused their food. Every hour I knew I could not live and still 
not eat, still—which was I going to do. 

More than once I wondered why these men did not kill me, but after I 
Saw them turn down one of their own dead ones for their meal for a live man, 
understood that they would not eat dead flesh. They wanted to butcher 
theirs when alive. They considered me as well as dead, and so I was, all but 
my eyes and brain. . 

\t last I knew I had to decide. and 1 did. 
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q Sad, Sad Tale 


There were only two of us in the smoking-car, a 
reflective individual across the aisle and myself. He 
broke the silence first. He threw away his five-cent 
cigar, crossed his knees, and began: 

“Friend, have you ever pondered on the instability 
and commutability of happiness and contentment?” — 

[ replied that my mind had never run in that par- 
ticular direction. 

“Ah, tis sad, very sad—let me tell you a little story 
which I think is a remarkable illustration of that prin- 
ciple. First, tell me, are you smaennueel = NL eae 
“Then this concerns you all the more.” 

“There was a very nice middle-aged lady by the name of Mrs.—let me 
recollect, oh—yes—by the name of Mrs. Johnson. One afternoon she was 
having a visit with a friend, and gossiping, the way women do, over a cup 
While particularly interested in a scandal or something, she spilled a bit 
of her tea. Please remember that, as it does an important part in the future 
development of the story. She spilt some tea. Thus she waited two or 
three minutes fixing it up, and in this inconsiderable period of time, she 
missed her car. As the cars passed at periods of twenty minutes, she re- 
entered the house to grieve over her misfortune. But she had more to grieve 
over than she knew of, as her husband had just come home and was wait 
ing for his dinner. Very angrily now, her husband was trying to decide 
whether or not to take out an insurance policy with her as the beneficiary 
of the spoils. Well, no dinner had made him decide to drop the policy at 
once. 

“Remarkable coincidence, remarkable,” I interrupted. 

“Yes and true as Abraham Lincoln. Well, the soul-distressing part 
of it is, this man was run over by a street-car and completely killed the ne» 
day. You know in a case like that, if he had been insured, he would ha\ 
received double indemnity—double! But his poor wife was penniless and 
had to go to work sweeping floors. Deprived from the pleasures of life b 
cup of tea—think of it!” 

| thought of poor Mrs. Johnson. If she had received the insurance money, 
she would have either lost it to some “good tipper,” or she would have | 
it and ridden around Pasadena in a little electric with a tinkling bell, 
every Sunday to the Methodist prayer meets, and lived ‘till fifty-five. 11 
she worked, grew hale and hearty, went on picnics, sent her sons to p\ 
schools instead of a private educational institution for excellent moral, m 
and physical traumng, “and lived” ‘til eighty-five. 

But | was atraid of offending my distressed friend and replied that 
case was indeed sad. 
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“Yes,” he answered, “and now do you want to leave your wife in that 
lition? Why a cup of tea might ruin her whole life. and so, before it is 
late, take out one of our excellent life insurance policies giving absolute 
tection to “ 
But I started out. 
“But listen,” he went on, “a cup of tea, just a cup of tea, just a cup of tea 
ht - 
But that is all I heard. 

SORGE HODEL,. 


The Burial Pit 


Several years ago the disappearances of certain 
inoffensive persons were reported at different times to 
the detectives. The city agencies were greatly puz- 
zled, for they had been unable to discover anything 
concerning their disappearances. One detective, how- 
ever, noted that each of these persons had visited the 
rich country estate of John Mulcher some time shortly 
before his disappearance. ‘The detective, David Birch, 
in order to better follow up this clue, disguised himself 
and was employed as a servant in Mulcher’s home. 
For a month or so nothing happened. Mulcher was away from home a 
reat deal. Birch was about to give up his job and go back to town, when 

day Mulcher came home bringing with him for a visit a smart young 
ellow, Robert Morton. Mulcher entertained him royally for over a week. 
During that time Birch became pretty well acquainted with Morton and 
liked him very much. 

One evening Birch and Morton were talking when Mulcher came in, 
loody and tired from a long tramp through the hills. Morton told him, he 
id better retire and rest. Mulcher answered, “Yes, I will. But first come 

my apartments with me. I have something to show you.” 

They left the room together, but later in the evening Mulcher appeared 
ther wild-eyed with suitcase in hand, saying he had received a telegram 

t day and had dcided to leave that night instead of waiting till morning. 

The next morning Morton did not appear, but Birch thought he was 
merely sleeping late, as was sometimes his habit. ‘hat afternoon Birch had 
to be away and did not return until quite late that night. By the next after- 
noon birch was alarmed about the young Robert Morton, who had not been 
seen since the evening Mulcher left. Birch immediately started to search 
lor him. It soon became evident that he was not in the house, and he could 
not have left the house without being seen by one of the servants. Upon 
Birch’s questioning, one old servant told about an unused wing of the man- 
sion. It was always kept securely locked, as it was supposed to be haunted. 
Moans and cries were sometimes heard to come from there when the night 
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was still and quiet. ‘That night 3irch heard somewhat feeble cries from the 
haunted rooms, and he knew that Morton was undergoing some torture there. 

Birch picked the lock and with a lantern searched the deserted apart- 
ment. He found nothing, but still he occasionally heard feeble cries which 
seemed now to.come from beneath the floor of the haunted wing. With the 
coming of day he could examine the floors better. Directed by a few very 
faint calls of the victim, he at last discovered a trap door in the floor which 
opened into an immense, deep, black pit. 

Birch secured a long rope and rescued Morton from the seemingly bot 
tomless pit. Morton was now far different from the young fellow who first 
came to visit Mulcher. He was white haired and old. He was nearly dead 
from lack of food and water for two days and three nights. He became des- 
perately ill from the effects of the dampness and foul air of his burial place. 
During Morton’s delirium in the fever that followed, Birch gradually learned 
how Mulcher had buried him alive in this pot. He learned of the rats and 
hats and could himself almost feel the bones of others who had been victimized 
in the same way. 

Mulcher was found and examined. It was learned tha the was insane, 
and although he appeared sane he was overcome at times with a mania for 
killing people. In this way he had invited people to his home and buried 
them alive in this terrible pit. 

‘he doctors and Birch fought for Morton's life. Very slowly his physi 
cal strength came back to him, but his mind stayed buried in the pot. Birch 
erieved for his friend when at night he heard him shriek and call vainly for 
help. ; 

HELEN LEDGERWOOD; 22 


Ratn 


Oh, beautiful, wonderful torrent of tears 

That sweeps down the cheeks of the morn, 
A cleaner of grief and reliever of pains, 

A doer of good, you of God alone born. 


From summits of mist and the heavens of peace 
You roam to a place in the Rivers of Life. 

We watch and we wait in the windows at home 
Your clear tiny drops cut the air like a knife. 


A world full of dust to a world clean and fresh, 
You command; you ordain, all the life of the field. 
In the garden you make, in the desert you scorn 
Nature’s thanks are for you tho her mute lips be sealed. 
GEORGE EF. PETERSON. 


ee 
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La Surprise dv’ Isidore 


And it certainly was a surprise. This play was given along with the 
third year French play, by the second year French Class. It was a play full 
of pep and mirth-provoking situations. The plot ran something like this: 
Isidore, an old college friend of Adolphe Picard, a doctor of mental diseases, 
went to see his old friend the doctor. The doctor having to make a call on 
one of his patients, left Isidore at his home. ‘The maid, Jeanne, came in and, 
thinking Isidore one of the doctor’s insane patients, tried to subject him and 
keep him in the room. ‘The doctor’s wife, Suzanne, returned home and she 
also thought that Isidore was crazy. Mme. Duval, Suzanne’s mother, also 
joined the opinion of her daughter. Just as Isidore is about to give up in 
despair, the doctor returned and revealed the true identity of his friend, 
Isidore, amid the merrymaking of the members of the doctor's family. The 
part of Isidore was taken by Harold Sheffield, ’21; that of the doctor by 
George Peterson, ‘21. Suzanne was taken by Katherine Walker, ’23; the part 
of Mme. Duval by Martha Doerr, 93 and the role of the maid, Jeanne, by 
Catherine Cooper, ’21. ; 

It surely was a screaming farce and it was enjoyed by everybody. 


“Rosalie” 


“Buse! Imbecile! Idiote!*’ Brr-r-r-r. Oh. never mind what it means; 
it’s only Monsieur Bol gently remonstrating with his submissive little maid 
his stirring incident occurred in the French play, “Rosalie.” The play was 
the story of a married couple who were awaiting, at their apartment, 1 
evening dress and gown, the arrival of a very wealthy college friend of 
Monsieur Bol. They had a very stubborn maid, Rosalie, who put the 
family in a pretty fix by demanding all sorts of concessions, even to h 
\ladame Bol beg her pardon for abusing her, before she would open thi 
to the energetic summons of the bell. Imagine the relief of Monsieut 
qs he shouted “Oh La-La-La!” at finding that the person at the doo! 
only a gentleman who had made a mistake in apartments. 

he part of Rosalie was very capably handled by Marie Hettic! 
Frances Mason, ’22, made a most wonderful success of Madame Bol. Gi 
Purcell, °22, took the part of Monsieur Bol. 


GANSON PURCELL, 
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Fashion Pageant 


The Fashion Pageant was one grand success. It was through the efforts 
of Miss Lauman, the art teacher, that this exhibit of color, design and staging 
was so successfully carried out. The minute the music started one was 
changed into a different world of Egyptian ladies down to the lady of 1900 
and then the uniform. ‘The school has never before seen anything to equal this 
in completeness, artisticness and lovely combinations of color. 

Originally the exhibit was supposed to represent the term work of the 
\rt Department Classes. Before the preparations were completed additions 
were made in the way of real historical costumes, kindly loaned by Mrs. 
Knowlton, Mrs. Gentle, Mrs. Wilder, and Mrs. Bruner. The costumes were 
planned, designed and executed by the members of the Costume Class. ‘The 
scenery was designed by members of the Design Class, giving them an oppor- 
tunity to learn the processes of enlarging and making stage scenery; the 
Freshman Class in lettering, making all the signs in the Pageant. The Music 
Department completed the whole by contributing period music or music suit- 
able to the period. 


Those in the Pageant were as follows: 
dD 


Maid, Ruth Remington. 

Egyptian, Florence Capps. 
Roman, Eleanor Robinson. 

Greek, Harriet Hunt. 

13th Century, Nellie Hockenberry. 


15th Century, Eleanor Eakins. 

Louis 15th, Dorothy Gates. 

French Empire, Pauline Hammer. 
Elizabethan, Doris Wilder. 

Pilgrim, Hilda Reynolds. 

Colonial, Lesle Campbell. 
Pennsylvania Dutch, Sybil Engstrum. 
Spanish, Helen Brott. 

Indian, Helen Annable. 

1840, Helen Ledgerwood. 

1860, Marjorie Kipp. 

1880, Ruth Canary. 

1900, Gladys Bruner. 

Modern School Girl, Eleanor Ochletree. 
Uniform, Constance Caldwell. 
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Joint Owners in Spain 


his was the title given to Alice Brown’s one-act play which marked the 
premier performance before the public of the Dramatic Club of 5S. P. H. §, 
The scene of this play was an old ladies’ home in New England, and the 
cast of characters was as follows: 
Mrs. Mitchel (matron of the home)..............--. Mildred Pleger 
Lizy Jane Fullerton (inmate) Edith Gates 
Miss Dyer (inmate) 
Mirandy Blair (inmate) 
The play opens with Mrs, Fullerton preparing to leave Miss Dyer’s room 
for another as no one can get along with her. She moves into this room with 
the whiny Miss Dyer, the most disagreeable, arrogant old lady in the home, 
Mrs. Mirandy Blair, who has the same reputation as Miss Dyer, if not worse. 
They begin quarreling at once about very trivial affairs, and things look 


pretty dark for some time until Mrs. Blair conceives of a plan. She chalks 
off a line dividing their room in half, and explans to Miss Dyer that they are 
in separate rooms and that they always must knock on the wa Il for 
admittance. 

This plan works beautifully and when Mrs. Mitchel, the matron, comes 
to take them for a sleigh ride they are happy as larks. Thus the play ends 
with the two old ladies in each other’s arms and these words of Miss Dyer's, 
“Oh, Mrs. Blair, ain’t this grand?” 

The part of Mrs. Mitchel was very cleverly port rayed by Mildred Pleger, 
as was also the character of Lizy Jane Fullerton, taken by Edith Gate, and 
while theirs were minor parts, they won the audience over by their first words 
gained attention to the play. 

The parts played by Constance Caldwell and Eleanor Ocheltree of Miss 


Dyer and Mrs. Blair, were very pleasingly done and the remarks and clever 
actions brought many laughs from their hearers, and showed the people of 
South Pasadena that there was some dramatic ability in our school. 


Pake Sixty 


“Zaragueta”’ 


The Friday before those joyous days of Easter vacation the A-10 Spanish 
ss gave a play entitled “Zaraqueta.” The plot was very humorous al- 
sugh few people could understand a word that was being said—it was all 
ken in more or less correct Spanish. 

It seems that Don Indalecio and Dona Dolores had received word from 
r nephew, Carlos, that he was returning home very ill and would need 
go to Paris for an operation. Dolores and Indalecio rush to the station 
neet their “poor little boy” but in some way pass him on his way to the 
ise because he enters while they are absent. 

While Indalecio and Dolores are at the station a very gay young widow, 
Dona Blasa, and her son Pio enter. Pio is very desirous of being a priest, 
but his mother insists that he marry Marupa, the niece of Dolores. Poor 
Pio! He is very bashful and has a hard time getting out of the predicament 

mother puts him in when she tells Maruja that Pio is in love and he 
decided to give up the church. 

Carlos enters and to Maruja’s surprise tells her that he is in very good 
health, but is badly in debt. It is his intention to use the money for his 
operation to pay off these stupendous debts. 

\ll that night Carlos mutters ‘Zaraqueta,” “Zaraqueta,” who is the man 

im whom he has borrowed so much money. In order to shield her cousin, 
Maruja tells Dolores that Zaraqueta is Carlos’ doctor, 

But—then! Zaraqueta, tired of waiting for his money, comes to collect, 
and is very much surprised at the kind welcome he receives. 

\Vhen Carlos sees his creditor he tries to drive him away by means of 
a gun. His friends think he is crazy and shut him up in the wood shed, 
Zaraqueta taking refuge in Indalecio’s office. Maruja lets Carlos free and 
he manages to lock Zaraqueta in the wood shed and enters the office himself. 
\nd so it comes about that Zaraqueta receives the si aking that was intended 
lor the lunatic, Carlos. 

Don Indalecio pays Zaraqueta his money thinking it for medical services, 
and Carlos receives the permission of all involved to wed Maruja. And so 
“It’s all well that ends well.” 

CAST OF CHARACTERS 

Don Indalecio Elwin Peterson 
Carlos Karl Doerr 
Don Saturio (village doctor) Walter Garmshausen 
Zaraqueta Edwin McDonald 
Edward Cray 

\lton Parsons 

Diemer plouen wc) cea. eign ine Margaret Fennell 
Elizabeth Brinckerhoff 

Louise Decker 
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Nothing But the Truth 


3y James Montgomery 


Did you ever hear of anyone who could tell the absolute truth for 24 
hours and also wina bet for $10,000.00? Well, it was done on the night of the 
20th and 30th of April—Bob Bennet did the impossible. 

The minute that this play was chosen by the Senior Committee, the pro- 
duction was assured of success. ‘The selection of the play was not the only 
thing that made it so successful, but two more ingredients of a successful pro- 
duction of the first order were added. ‘These were faultless staging and an 
above the average cast. 

Miss Gertrude Comstock was our excellent coach. She was able to whip 
into shape a well drilled smoothly working cast, ready for the curtain call in 
spite of hard studies. 

The play ran as follows: Bob Bennet sincerely disapproves of the way 
in which his partner, Ralston, conducts business. Bob makes the statement 
in front of three business associates that he can tell the absolute truth for 24 
hours. ‘The men take him up on this wager. The stakes are $10.000 00. Bob's 
$10,000.00 belongs to Gwen, his fiancee, who has given it to him with instruc- 
tions for him to invest it and double the amount. Mr. Ralston insists that 
Bob stay at Ralston’s country home in order that thev all can watch this 
supermoral lad. All the men in the bet constantly catechise him to catch 
him. Bob gets himself into all kinds of trouble by having to tell the truth 
whether it hurts or not. For instance, he is forced to give his truthful opinion 
of Ethel’s voice and dress. Another time he is asked by Gwen whether he has 
ever loved any one else or whether ke has ever kissed any one else. Poor 
Bob makes a muddle of affairs trying to tell her the truth and still keep her 
love. Mrs. Ralston asks Bob to tell her point blank whether or not it is true 
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Mr, Ralston had anything to do with two chorus girls who constantly 
themselves evident. Bob makes more than one enemy. While Bob 
the office he tells the truth about some stocks that Ralston has praised 
y to all his customers. Bob is also forced to tell his opinion of various 
friends. After much struggling, worry, trials, Bob wins the bet. He 
lies to everyone in order to smooth everything over. It ends with Bob 
wen securely engaged and everyone happy and flattered. 
Valter Garmshausen was the leading man, Bob Bennet, and caused many 
ne hearts to flutter as he valiantly fought against fate. Garmshausen, 
in excellent sense of comedy values, carried his character successfully 
eh a maze of difficulties to the clever denouement at the end of the 
ty-four hours. 
larold Shefheld took the part of EK. M. Ralston. ‘This was a difficult 
cter to play since it required the impersonation of an elderly, none-too- 
ientious man. Shefheld entered right into the spirit of the play and did 
very good acting. 
an Dusen was successfully played by Charles Cramer. He impersonated 
well the part of a crusty high binder of the stock market. 
lloward Harris took the part of Dick Donnelly. He carried his part 
igh very well, acting as an understudy of Ralston. 
sishop Doran, as taken by George Peterson, made a big hit with the audi- 
The best bit of character acting in the whole farce was done by Peter- 
Some of the lines of the Bishop brought the biggest laughs in a play 
f laughs. 
Maxine Williams made a charming leading lady in her engenue part. 
ugh her clever interpretation of the part the realism of the play was 
rought out 100 per cent. 
\Irs. Ralston was exceedingly well taken by Dorothy Engstrom. She 
gave the character the proper dignified air. Her scolding and stormings at 


Ralston were not overdone and helped the play to realism. 


Ithel Clark was very well taken by Genevieve Sweetser. Not only did 
senevieve carry out her part extremely well, but she was one of the main 


( 
characters in making the play a “howling” success. 

Mabel and Sabel, the two chorus girls, were taken by Martha Williams 
and Helen Smith, respectively. These two girls surely made a big success, 


especially Martha Williams, who entered into the spirit and gave us the real 
thine 


Martha, the maid, taken by Dorothy Dolland, was well played. 
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THE CAST OF CHARACTERS 

Bob Bennet Walter Garmshausen 
KE. M. Ralston Harold Sheffeld 
Clarence Van Dusen Charles Cramer 
Dick Donnelly Howard Harris 
Bishop Doran 

Cre Ne oe RCRA cherie sie amend Nd eb suas Williams 
Mrs. Ralston Dorothy Engsstrum 
Ethel Clark Genevieve Sweetser 
AA Mela nc cee inns nthe Sanco WLanc nam tian 
Sabel ... Helen Smith 
Martha 
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Marble and Lembke opened the season for South Pasadena against 
Whittier boys. Our fellows gave the judges a line of argument that wot 
have convinced any self-respecting Jap that he was a menace to our a 
cultural conditions, but, unluckily, the judges were no so easily convince 
he decision went to the red and white by a small margin. Lembke 
out in great style, and Marble as second speaker pulled down two pert 


scores. 

Lembke and Jackson got together for the second debate and, with 1 
help of some excellent coaching, they talked the Redondo girls to a sti 
still. The salt air, the rolling of the breakers and the fair competition 
have had the same effect on Lembke that grape juice has on Bryan 
talked the judges into giving him three perfect scores. Bill Jackson 
lowed him up in masterful style. 

For the last debate of the year Pasadena, our northern friends, mig1 
south to warmer regions. 

The judges decided that Gertmenian and Jackson could not make 1t 
enough for them here, so they moved on in their winning way. Our fel 
put up a good debate. Gertmenian was certainly there with the: argun 
and Bill was just as good. 
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Our Ambitions 


Louise and Bonnie seem to think 
That teaching is their aim. 
As a great renowned speaker, 


Glen hopes to gain great fame. 


Willie thinks that nursing 
[Is the course for her to try. 
And Wendall says he’d like to be 


A scientific guy. 


Sterling says an engineer 
Is what he’s going to be, 
And Miss Fern dreams of foreign lands, 


‘hat she would like to see. 


rge’s dreams he seems to hear 


1e call of the open sea. 
Kenneth doesn't seem to know 


Just what he'd like to be. 


Doris has doubts as to what to do, 
But we know she will never shirk. 
While Everett says he'll just look on 
And watch the rest of us work. 


FLORENCE FRYE. 
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The orchestra of ’20-’21 has been the best, if not the largest, 

S P.H.S. has ever had. With the help of Mr. Adams, they have given the 
student body and public much real enjoyment. Some of the many perlorm: 
ances for which they have successfully drowned out the back stage noise are 
the Copa de Ora Pageant, music number of the Senior Lecture Course, Senior 
Play, Juniors’ Dramatic Eve and Class Night. And what would Commence- 
ment be without the orchestra. ‘That would be almost as bad as Commence- 
ment without any Seniors. The instruments used in our murderous atl cks 
are ten violns, one ’cello, one bass, two cornets, five saxophonesi one trom- 
bone, one piano, drums and traps. 

This year of ’20-21 has been a most interesting and delightful one tor 
everyone in the orchestra (if not for their audiences), and we all wish to 
express our sincere appreciation to Mr, Adams for all he has done to make 
the year a success. 

“Off with the old and on with the new.” Here's to the success 
orchestra of ’22. 


the 
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Never before has the Girls’ Glee Club been so popular as it has been 
during this past year. The Club at present boasts a membership of about 
seventy-five fair damsels over a mere forty of the last few years. 

Perhaps it was the fascination of having a charming gentleman as 
leader that beguiled so many young maids into this Songsters’ Society. Who 
knows? Anyway, it’s very probable. 

Mr. Adams has certainly been all that could be desired in the way of 
musical instructor. He has kept the Glee Club supplied with a large and 
varied repertoire of songs, so that whenever any school enterprise was show- 
Ing signs of dying out because of lack of financial nourishment, the Glee 
Club could come to the rescue and give an evening’s program almost on the 
spur of the moment. 

The Special Glee Club is made up of girls with special vocal talent. In 
assembly and in various school entertainments these girls have given some 
very charming programs, of which perhaps the “Gypsy Fantasy” will be 
the one longest remembered. 
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The Boys’ Glee Club has also been more than ever a “howling” suc 
this year. With increased membership and with the greatest enthust 
the club began early in the year to make people sit up and take noti 
them. 

In conjunction with the Girls’ Glee Club, the boys have most erack 
put on some clever stunts in assembly, and, needless to say, at all times 
ran the girls a close race for the honors of the day. 

Who will ever forget that tuneful little musical skit of “College 
the boys gave at the Copa de Ora pageant? It was then that Mr. 
made his debut to the public as an actor, and covered himself with 
at his first appearance. However, it must be admitted that even Mr. 
had to begin at the bottom—in fact, he rose from the “very depths” 
heights of—well, of the piano stool. 

It is not to be wondered at that this group of enthusiastic boys 
such an energetic leader, have become by their own efforts one of th 
popular organizations in the school. 
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Girls’ 


"he personnel of the Girls’ Quartette includes Gladys Bruner, Florence 


Loucks, Lucinda Hientzelman an¢ 


Quartette 


Lois Laidlow. 


hese girls belong to Mr. Adams’ first period music class and have 


received special vocal training. 
Special Glee Club, forms the nuc 
Quartette is also to be depended uy 


The Girls’ Quartette, together with the 


eus of the main Glee Club. The Girls’ 
yon to take the solo parts in musical skits 


and in selections where solo parts are required. 


, - ; 
Between the acts of various p 


ays that have been given throughout the 


year, the time that so often is apt to make things drag and bore the audience, 


has been made to pass swiftly |] 
Quartette. 


yy on the wings of song by the Girls’ 
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Boys’ Quartette 


The Boys’ Quartette is another product developed this year by the inde- 
fatigable Mr. Adams. ‘The quartette includes Ganson Purcell, George ( cald- 
well, Ralph Atkinson and Harold Sheffield. 

During the ‘Teachers’ Institute week held in Los Angeles the boys 
entertained some of the honorable pedagogues with a few numbers at Clune’s 
Auditorium. later in the year they sang a few choice selections at a meet- 
ing of one of the men’s clubs in the city. 


Up to this year the school had been for some time “sine” a Boys’ Quar- 
tette. It is to be hoped that Mr. Adams will keep up the good Bae ind 
if the Boys’ Quartettes of the future are as fine as this year’s quartette, that 
is all anyone can ask or hope for. 


fi alla 
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Although the ‘Treble Clef Club was a little delayed in getting started 
this year, when it once began it readily made up for lost time. ‘The officers 
for this year were Genevieve Sweetzer, President; Mildred Clayton, Vice- 
President ; Olive Houson, Secretary. 


Other members were: Marjorie Kipp, Nellie Hockenberry, Lorna Lin- 
namon, Miriam Pike, Lucille Stonebrook, Frances Burdge, Constance Cald- 
well, Ruth Canary, Eleanor Ochletree, Frances Mason and Edris Biggs. 
"he members are all from the Junior and Senior classes and are chosen 
because of some special talent they possess. 
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NEW GIRLS’ PARTY 
The Girls’ League gave a party for the incoming “youngsters” on 
September 29. There was a program held in the assembly, after which all 
of the girls, little and big, went to the gym. Games were played there and 
then watermelon was served, which everyone enjoyed from “ear to ear,” 
FOOTBALL POW-WOW 
On ‘Thursday night, October 7, on the athletic field, our first pow-wow 
was held. A large pyramid of railroad ties was lighted at 7:00 p. m. and, 
after some speeches given by Coach Yakely and the players, there was a 
yell rally. Then came the serpentine, which ended at the Domestic Science 
Building, where hot dogs and pickles were “put out” to the ravenous crowd, 
FIRST COMMUNITY DANCE 
The first community dance was held at the Woman’s Clubhouse on 
Friday evening, October 15. It was the first of a series of parties to be 
given all winter by the mothers. The Hadden Jazz Band furnished the 
music and “a general good time was enjoyed by all.” 
SENIOR PARTY 
The first Senior party was certainly a success. It was given to the 
Seniors by the Faculty at Brookside Park, after school Monday, November 1, 
Everyone was kept busy playing tennis, baseball, ping-pong and eating. 
Then a few yells ended the party. Everyone went home tired but happy, 
thinking that a Faculty was a pretty good affair after all. 
MOTHER’S DAY 
Mother’s Day was a huge success. The mothers were entertained in 
the auditorium by all of the committees, which put on a program. A. short 
play was then given by some of the girls, after which the mothers adjourned 
to the tea-room and enjoyed some refreshments. 
TREBLE CLEF CLUB DANCE 
The Treble Clef Club started out right. It gave a dance at the club 
house Saturday evening, November 6. There was a terrific storm that night 
and it kept the crowd away. ‘This went rather hard on the club. ‘The music 
was very good and the party had possibilities. Those who didn’t come 
missed the “Japanese Sandman.” 
FOOTBALL BANQUET 
One of the most delightful events of the season was a football ban 
given by Mrs. Cass in the form of a dinner dance. ‘The guests asset 
at about six-thirty o’clock. Very good music was furnished by the lx 
Yard ‘I'rio. ‘here was lots of pep at the party and everyone had a 
time—thanks to Mrs. Cass. 
THE LATIN CLASS 
One Friday evening the Latin students enjoyed a theatre part) 
Mason, chaperoned by Miss Hoag. ‘Robin Hood” was the entertain! 
After the play the young folks spent the rest of their time at the 
Whistle. 
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t Christmas time there is always lots going on, and it seems that there 
nore than usual this year. One of the most charming parties of the 
n was a dance given by the Misses Pauline Hammer and Marjorie 
it the Woman's Clubhouse, December 30. It was a very large party, 

being from Los Angeles, Pasadena and South Pasadena. ‘The music 
lelightful and in all it was one of the most successful events of the 
liss Genevieve Sweetser entertained on New Year's eve. ‘I'he feature 

evening was dancing. At 12 o’clock the guests wlcomed the New 
in a jolly fashion and then the dancing was resumed until 1 o'clock. 
\ dinner dance was given by Miss Marjorie Kipp in honor of her brother, 
eturned at Christmas time from Mexico. ‘lhe decorations were car- 
ut in red. Music was furnished by the Bone-Yard ‘I'rio. 


TENNIS CLUB DANCE 
he third Live Oaks ‘Tennis Club dance was given Friday evening, 
ry 13. Music was furnished by a Los Angeles orchestra. Coffee and 
were served to a large crowd. ‘The dancing stopped at 12 o'clock, 
LATIN CLASS 
in Wednesday evening, January 11, Miss Hoag took her group of Caesar 
ents to see Robert Mantell play “Julius Caesar” at the Mason. Everyone 
yed the tragedy—so to speak. 
SOCIAL SERVICE TEA 
"he social service girls held a tea in favor of Miss Elizabeth Hill. who 
to the girls on her experiences in France during the war. She was 
iteen worker and her talk proved very interesting. Reports were given 


l'lornce Capps, Genevieve Sweetser, Dorothy Gates and Martha Williams. 


NEW GIRLS’ PARTY 


ome more little sisters arrived at school. ‘The big sisters had a party 
y, February 10. ‘The entertainment was held in the lunch room. Ruth 
anary and Martha Messerole gave a couple of readings and the Special 
Glee Club sang. Delicious refreshments were served, during which every- 


body got acquainted. 


1 


TREBLE CLEF CLUB 
On Wednesday, February 16, Olive Houson and Frances Burdge were 
the hostesses of the T'reble Clef Club at the home of Genevieve Sweetser. 
The program consisted of a piano solo by Lucile Stonebrook, a duet given 
by Constance Caldwell and Frances Mason, and a solo by Genevieve Sweet- 
ser, After the entertainment refreshments were servd. 
COMMUNITY DANCE 
The last of the series of community dances was held on February 17. 
It was a Valentine party, the decorations being in red, with hearts and little 
Cupids. At 11 o’clock the refreshments were served. ‘The music was good 
and everybody had a fine time. 
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A SERIES OF PARTIES 
A number of private parties were given during Easter vacation. Miss 
Dorothy Treff entertained at her home on Mission Street. Cards were the 
feature of the afternoon. 
On Sunday afternoon Miss Pauline Hammer was hostess of a very 
attractive tea given at her home on Spruce Se ; 


Miss Martha Meserole had a dinner party for girls on Sunday even- 
ing. The guests were Dorothy Gates, Mary Mance, ‘Turzah Gates, Ruth 
Canary, Virginia Clark, Edith Gates, Alice Van Slyke and Corrine Robertson. 


GIRLS’ HIKE 
The Misses Marjorie Kipp, Esther Hargrave, Helen Brott, Betty Born- 
camp and Frances Burdge and Mrs. Brott hiked to Fish Canyon on Saturday, 


March 5. ‘They reported that they had a fine time. 


JUNIOR SENIOR PARTY 

The Junior Senior party was given at the home of Virginia Frazer 
Friday, March 11. It was given in honor of the Juniors by six Senior 
girls: Virginia Frazer, Frances Kinney, Mary McEniry, Dorothy Engstrum, 
Catherine Cooper and Maxine Williams. At about 8:30 the guests began 
to arrive and there was a good crowd. Dancing was the general program 
and very good music was furnished by Larry Powell, Alonzo Cass and 
Maleolm Archibald. ‘The billiard room was arranged attractively and punch 
was served there. This was, perhaps, the most enjoyable part of the even- 
ing—for some (Mr. Yakely). But all good times must end, and so at 12 


o'clock all of the guests started on their weary way. 


BASEBALL POW-WOW 
The baseball pow-wow was on Thursday night, March 17, on the campus. 
Some chubby little rascal brilliantly lighted the stack of railroad ties while 
practically the whole crowd was serpentining through the metropolis of 
South Pasadena. When the crowd returned a yell rally was held and the 
baseball players, tracksters, Mr. Yakely and Mr. Carpenter gave speeches. 
But when the “hot dogs” were announced it broke up the party and a wild 

dash was made for the Domestic Science Building. 


CABINET PARTY 
The Cabinet party was held at Virginia Frazer's on ‘Thursday, Apt 
It was the first one ever held and was certainly a success. The guests 
sisted of the Cabinet members of the Girls’ League and the chairmen 
the committees. They assembled right after school and were there 
delicious supper. A number of toasts were made. ‘The party was 
about 9 o'clock. 


JUNIOR SENIOR BANQUET 


June 4 the greatest and most looked forward to event happened. 
was the Junior Senior banquet, which was held at the Woman’s Club! 
After a fine dinner and some toasts, the dancing started. A Los Ai 
orchestra furnished the music. During the dance confetti, and balloons 
thrown about, which made a very jolly party. The color scheme was 
out in black and white, the Senior colors, and brown and gold, the 
colors. ‘he Senior girls were in evening dress and the Junior g 
organdy dresses of pastel shades. It certainly was a wonderful part 
everyone had a good time. : 
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The most popular boy? The most popular girl? Who are they? From 
all those beauties and heroes the selections were to be made! Many obscure 
dimes were brought to light on the 25th of February, as votes were cast for 
ones silently admired from afar. It is rumored that a certain few, who took 
the leading parts in campaigning for the popular ones, managed to scrape 
together a considerable number of dimes. Great suspense!!! Then the final 
results were given. Catherine Cooper led the girls, and Karl Doerr was the 
popular masculine hero. ‘The winners were not only rewarded with this 
page in the Copa de Oro for their pictures, but they were permitted to deliver 
a speech before the Student Body telling why and how they beame so popular. 
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Aypreciation 

What is the Girl’s League? It is an organization of the girls of the scho 1, 
everyone of which is a member. The most important part of the league 1s 
the committees. By working on these committees, the girls learn to co-oper™ 
ate with each other and the league, and this year its influence has been not 
only felt in our own school, but throughout Southern California. 

The past year each committee has done its work exceedingly well and I 
feel that the success of the league is due to each and every girl, and I want to 
thank them for helping make this year such a successful one. 

CATHERINE COOPER, President 


@irl’s League 
g 

As usual the Girl’s League has had a fine year. Never before has there 
been such wonderful co-operation among the various committees nor 
the results ever been better. 

Besides the usual work carried on by the League this year there 
many new plans and projects accomplished. One new idea was to have a 
speaker or a good program for each meeting. The girls also did som 
work in aiding the Parent-Teacher Association in its membership driv: 
brief, the Girl’s League was on the jump, as the saying goes, all the yeat 

The reports of the various committees are as follows: 
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Ways and Means 

This committee has certainly been a busy little bunch of money makers. 
\t the first part of the year they conducted a Pom-Pom sale which was as 
much of a success as it could have been under the circumstances. 

The food sale, our next enterprise, was doubtlessly a “winner.” A sum 
exceeding thirty dollars was added to swell the coffers of the | seague. 

The next candy sale was not as much of a success as it might have been 
had everyone co- operated a little better. 

The Ways and Means Committee also had charge in a general way of 
the Scholarship Fete. Our faculty advisor, Miss Moore, was practically the 
“brains” of the fete and it was thru her indefatigable efforts that things were 
managed in such a systematic way and came off so successfully 


RUTH CANARY, Cancer 
New Girls 


During the registration week girls on this committee at the high school 
were helping the new students arrange their programs. When school opened 
on Monday morning all the new girls met their big sisters who showed them 
around and introduced them to other girls and their teachers, 

At the end of the second week a reception was given for the new girls, 
their big sisters and the women members of the faculty. Our committee had 
ete of the “eats” at this reception. One week before the second term the 

ighth grade teachers from the three grammar schools sent to our committee 
a a list of the girls graduating, and what each girl was especially interested in. 
Special care was taken in selecting a big sister who could help the new girl 
in this line. 

We gave another New Girls’ Party two weeks after the second term 
opened. 
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We have tried to meet each new girl who has entered during the year 
and see that she meets at least one friend and also we see that her program 
+s correct. Our motto is “Be helpful to others.” Our faculty adviser is 
Miss Waterman. 

ESTHER HATCH, Chairman. 
Entertainment Committee 

Our committee works in conjunction with the New Girls’ Committee 
At all the New Girls’ Parties we have charge of the program and games, and 
it is our duty to see that thines are kept lively. At the first party we had each 
class give a skit. The Juniors gave a pantomime of “Tochinvar,” which was 
perhaps the hit of the afternoon. ‘Ihe Seniors came next with their Hosiery 
Review. Our next programs consisted of short plays, recitations, and musical 
numbers. ‘The faculty adviser is Miss Price. 


PAULINE HAMMER, Chairman. 


Athletic Committee 

It has been our aim to encourage athletics among the girls thruout the 
year. Never before has there been such keen rivalry among our girl athletes 
than in the inter-class games of basketball, soccer, tennis, and indoor which 
our committee managed. We arranged that the members of the winning team 
should have small letters to be paid for by the members of the losing side 
The Juniors kept us busy decors iting them up with those cute, pretty little 
letters. Our faculty adviser was Miss Smith. 

OLIVE BOYER, Chairman 
House and Yards 

We are the “white wings” of the school and we keep our eyes open fo! 
scraps of paper, gum wrappers and other refuse aiich are not reposing in th 
proper receptacle. It is only with the co-operé ition of the rest of the schor 
that our committee can do this work successfully and we must say that th 
school has behaved beautifully this year about the matter of throwing wast 
paper and such into the waste baskets. It is also our duty to decorate tl 
Girls’ League Rooms for the New Girls’ Parties and Mothers’ Day. Th 
too, we keep the Girls’ Lunch Room and the Rest Room supplied with flo 
ers. Besides getting three rag rugs for the Lunch Room we have start 
to make a collection of rags to make some more rugs. Our campaign | 
progressed slowly but surely, Our faculty adviser was Miss Meek. 

EDITH GATES, Chairman 


Vigilance Laeitite 

The Vigilance Committee is just what its name signifies—watchtul 
bers whose ever seeing eyes notice instantly any missing article or defect 
our girl’s uniforms. Of course, to do this satisfactorily a daily slip is tu 
in by an “inspector” in every first period class room. 

In this way we have a complete record of the poor unfortunates wh 
home after a forgotten tie, or of those who bring a note from mother sa 
that since daughter's skirt was torn it would be impossible to be in unl 
that day. The girls of the school have made the work of this comm littee 
easy because of their willingness and regularity in conforming to the 
made by all the girls two years ago. 


MISS BEAR, Faculty Adviso1 
MARY McENIRY, Chairman 


: Social Service Committee 
Mae Social Service Committee, organized last year by Miss Audl 
Wells, had appointed as its new committee, Frances Kinney, Chairman, 
Cabinet Members: Catherine ‘Tapper, Genevive Sweetser, Martha Willi 
aie Dorothy Gates. he work was started in May, 1920, by the givin 
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rogram and table decorations for Memorial Day at La Vina Sanatorium. 
e film “231% Hours Leave’ was also sent to the sanatorium to entertain 
soldiers. In September the committee, with Miss Lauman as faculty 
isor, was divided into four sub-committees with a cabinet member in 
rge. One committee worked for the Golden State Hospital, one for the 
wnycroft Sanatorium, one for the Children’s Nursery, and one for the 
s’ and Girls’ home. 
\t Thanksgiving time a big drive for fruits and dainties was held. Large 
iations were given by the members of the student body and many baskets 
e sent to the children and soldiers. ‘Then at Christmas another big drive 

held in which quantities of toys, fruits, candy, money and many other 
eresting types of Christmas gifts were donated. ‘These were collected and 

n by the committee to the various hospitals and homes, and many hearts 

re cheered by the entertaining and thoughtful gifts. Once during the year 
committee entertained the soldiers of Thornycroft Sanatorium at an old- 
iioned good time party. The features of the evening were pie eating con- 
(s, peanut races, and all kinds of snappy games. 
On Valentines Day quantities of candies and cookies were prepared by 
committee in Valentine packages and sent to cheer the disabled soldiers 
Golden Gate Hospital and Thornycroft Sanatorium. 

\mong the numerous other Social Service activities of the Girl’s League 
and Student Body may be listed the contributions sent to the European Stu- 
dents Relief Fund, Disabled Veterans of the World’s War, and the Near East 
Relief Fund. 

MIS5s LAUMAN, Faculty Advisor, 
FRANCES KINNEY, Chairman, 


or “ 
(ada 
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The Comes Club, composed of the members of the Latin Departn 
first came into existence last year. The club was organied to encourage al 


| 
net 


the fellow sufferers of the Latin students a feeling of companionship, 
the name Comes, which means “Companions.” 

But the greatest, most spectacular, most triumphant affai 
Janquet given at the Woman's Club House on May 17th. The affair 
most unusual sort of celebration and was witnessed by a large audience 
yled in the balcony of the Club House. 

he Freshmen as slaves served the nine courses of the banquet 1 
Roman fashion. ‘The menu included many strangely delightful dishe 


r was the Rot 


a 


yerhaps the main feature was a huge boar. 
The program given between courses consisted of many Latin 

yoems and stories, with several original orations and toasts. There wet 

some clever skits, two artistic Roman ballet groups, and several appro 


Latin songs. 
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The Student Body Bookstore has, all unaware to most of the students. 
een steadily growing during the past year under the efficient supervision 

our faculty adviser, Mr. Oneal, and the management of Mary Emery 
nd her assistant, Mildred Plager. Heretofore it has been merely a_ place 

buy books. This year in particular we have tried to make our aim not 
o much profits as satisfaction to the students. 


Possibly no one at school remembers that the Book Exchange first 
ame into existence in the little cubby-hole upstairs between the C hemistry 
Laboratory and the Science Lecture Room. ‘There it outgrew its quarters 
and was moved downstairs. 


This year we had to take down the partitions of the text-book room to 
leave more space for our increase in supplies, and next year we may have 
to take a piece out of the office in order to make room for ourselves. Who 


=) 


knows: 


As is implied by the name, all the profits from the Student Body Book- 
store belong to the Student Body. We buy our supplies at wholesale prices 
and, by making a smaller per cent of profit than the ordinary retail mer- 
chant, we can sell supplies to the students at less than they can buy them 
at a stationer’s 


Next year we intend to carry everything intended for student purchase. 
We will have everything from the girls’ uniforms to the boys’ athletic suits; 
in fact, the only thing lacking will be an office dog. 


At the beginning of this year the bookstore was several hundred dollars 
in debt, and now it is some two hundred dollz irs to the good, and next year 
e hope our profits will be even bigger. 
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The best “Tiger” ever published at S. P. H. 5. seeméd to be the g¢ 
opinion of all the students and faculty concerning the school paper this 

The Journalism Class, which is necessarily the staff and organi 
the Tiger, started out at the beginning of the term with only three me! 
and it was a questionable issue whether there would be a Tigr. In the c 
of a short time, however, the class grew to a fairly respectable size, 
was decided to put out a paper. 
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At this place I wish to tell you of a gentleman of Scotch descent, as you 
night gather from the name, Mr. MacAlpine, is the one in question, and a 
nan better fitted for the leadership of the class could not have been found. 
He was the one who made the paper possible, and he has establishd the pre- 
edent of a clean but snappy paper that will be hard to live up to in the future. 
He was full of new ideas and gave the class the benefit of his wide experience 
is a teacher and writer. 


The ‘Tiger has been devoted wholly to school affairs and every organi- 
ation of the school has been aided by the paper. Special editions, such as 
Senior Class, Senior Play, Bond Election, and several sport numbers have 
ippeared from time to time. ‘There were plenty of jokes, some old and some 
ew, and the “Jokes, Jingles and Jazz Column” was much in evidence every 
veek. It is said that the Freshman grabbed the paper, read the jokes and 
hen expressed his opinion of that issue of the Tiger. 


Some think that it is an easy task to put out a paper every week, but it 
neans work and lots of it to the Journalism Class. The main job of the staff 
was to go out and get the news, and if there wasn’t any, to make up some. 
seneral news, sports, society, jokes, and wit (?) were the usual features of 
he paper, along with an occasional Eddie-Torial. 


Under Mr. MacAlpine the Tiger staff rounded out and did some splen- 
lid work. They kept the interests of the school uppermost and supported 
‘very school activity during the whole year. The staff as it appeared in 
the Tiger was as follows: 


D. P. MacAlpine 

Steve Bilheimer 

Charles Alexander 

Vernon Wickizer.................Make-Up-Special Writer 
GeqnoeCoutisemn es eee eo ane aris Seneeee exeeare Special Writer 
Frances Mason Society 
El@nencenleowcksm aan eee a eee Jokes and Exchanges 
Charles Cramer Special Writer 
Howard Hood \ssistant Business Manager 
Wm. Shields Special Writers 
Corinne Robertson 
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South Pasadena High School did not develop a world-beating foot! 
team that could clean up any state championships but it did develop a fy 
“Tiger Spirit” that spelled defeat for several of our closest rivals. 

There was quite a quantity of green material on the line that Coa 
Yakeley and Carpenter did their best to pull over the rookie stage b¢ 
the first game. Citrus however pointed out our weak spots and made vet 
ans of our linemen. Incidentally with the aid of the referee they won 

The next game was one that should be put down in the annals of 5.1 
fame. ‘The “ligers” showed their teeth and Monrovia was in the shi 
somewhere around the 20-0 mark. ‘Walt’? Garmshausen and Bob Cass 
serve most of the honors of this game. With ‘“Walt’s” beautiful tackling « 
Bob’s fast open field work the “Tigers” just couldn't be stopped. Capt 
“Wing” Cass plowed through the line several times for big gains. But 
man “Hard Luck” lived up true to tradition and “Wing” was put out OF P 
for the rest of the season on account of injuries to his knee. 

In the game with Covina the team found a backfield man that \ 


) 


vs 
| 
I 
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getter to say the least. Namely, Willis “Blushing Bill” Buck, who devel- 

d into the best line plunger S. P. H. S. has ever had. 

Our old rivals, Alhambra, again went down to a “Tiger” defeat, about the 
th in succession. Walt was every place at once. Nothing got by him. 
vas in this game that Alexander at guard introduced new football tactics 
making the opposing guard laugh. He succeeded quite well. Coutts held 
rything on his side of the line and eften caught the play before it got 
rted. Smalley ran Alhambra off its feet and made more than one player 
sh he hadn't got in Dutch’s way. But where was Steve? Why, he was 
re snagging six passes in succession which resulted in a touchdown for 
P. H. 5, and “Slim” Caldwell—nothing got by “Slim.” He was pointed 
as the “guy” that spilled the interference with his feet and nabbed the 
ner with his hands at the same time. Well, so much for Alhambra. Live 
to the past, “Tigers,” and beat them coming and going, 

With Captain “Wing” Cass out of the struggles and the team generally 
ken up by studies and illness, the team met Glendale. \Worst came to 
rst and defeat was laid at our door. The sun shone so brightly that the 

erbial stars could not be seen. 

Hard practice for a week in which we drew a bye, then the “Tigers” 
licked their chops and sharpened their claws for the fray, with Franklin. 

“Some game,’ it was! ‘Talk about stars, everyone on the team shone 
brightly that no individual one could be picked out. ‘The large crowd of 
mnus present saw a real exhibition of the old “Tiger Spirit.” But who 

that at tackle? Walt! And Buck at half. Here’s all the luck in the 
rid to you next year, Buck! And Covey—the stocky “full” with the 

“mean” tackle. Keep it up, Covey; here’s to the Southern Cal. for you next 
year. And Groenewegen—don’'t be bashful, you did wonderful work as did 
Ene es te 


lei. x 
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Basketball this year started off with a peppy assembly, a display of sch 
spirit and a number of new candidates out for the team. 

The only letter man left from last year’s team was Captain “\\ 
Garmshausen. So it was easily seen that Coach “Jimmy” Carpenter ha 
regular job on his hands. Through the kindness of the Board of E,ducat 
seventy-seven dollars was obtained, enabling Mr. Carpenter to purchas¢ 
equipment for the team. 

Light workouts were immediately started and the team left for Ci 
with a determination to win. The Citrus—South Pasadena game was 
most exciting game of the season. South Pasadena High was in the lead 
two minutes left to play when “Horseshoe” Clark dropped the casaba thr 
the ring, enabling the Citrus “Lemons” to win to the tune of 16-15. Ne 
theless the South Pasadena men fought clear through to the finish, an: 
South Pasadena High still had a right to be proud of her team, despit 
defeat. 
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The next game occurred one week later in the abode of our old friend, 
ambra. Here again “Old Dame Hard Luck” became attached to the 
‘rs, causing them to lose by the score of 17-15. 

Things looked pretty bad for the cause of S. P. High about this time, 
the next week the Student Body experienced the joy of winning a game. 
tain “Walt” and his Apollos doing things up pretty by defeating the 
nklin “Tea~-Hounds” 22-18. This game was played on the courts of L,. 
City Club, and the sight of seeing so many young bucks running amiss 
ind the floor at the same time seemed to amuse the old hands immensely. 


S. P. H. 5. began to show her metal now and come out from behind. Up 
he present all of the games had been played on rival courts, so now the 
gers” came out in great style and numbers, both Student Body and play- 
everyone determined to win the first game on our home court. ‘This 
“Tigers” did by handing the Covina “Farmers” the worthless end of a 
SCOIC. 

Just as the team appeared to be headed for the front rank at a break- 
pace a dark horse in the person of “Black Boy” Eddie Shaw and his 
;w house-movers from Monrovia stepped in and spoiled the fun by giving 
the wee small 17 of a 35-17 score. 


This left S. P. H. S. in pretty bad shape, but the boys went into the last 
me with a real fighting spirit in their hearts. But sorrowlully Glendale 
ved too much of a foe and old S. P. was once more forced to bite the dust 
ith the added embarrassment of having to swallow the 18 point pill. Score: 
P. 18, Glendale 34. 


The season was not a tremendous success from the victory side, but the 
team showed wonderful work all through the year. Here fellows is just a 
word in appreciation of your work. 

Coach “Silent Jim” Carpenter—Too much cannot be said of the coach. 
He at all times had his whole heart in the game and backed the team splen- 
didly, both in spirit and training. Whatever success we achieved was due 
entirely to him. 

Captain “Walt” Garmshausen—‘Walt” put everything he had into the 
game and was always present to boost the team along. 

Captain-Elect “Billy” Shields—Billy. was always on deck and played a 
sterling game as one of the forwards. 

Willis Buck, who, although out from the first game on account of sick- 
ness, came back strong and helped the team wonderfully at forward. 


Bob Cass, our tall blonde center, played a steady, consistent game at his 
position and was a great aid to the team’s success. 

George Coutts, the little fellow with the big fight, showed up to be in- 
Valuable as “Walt’s” partner at guard. 


Then, too, such fellows as Cramer, Thompson, White, Boyer and Newerf 
helped the team along as substitutes. 
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Behold the champions of our school—the Juniors’ Basketball team. 

The girls in the winning team certainly gave the Seniors and Soph 
mores a hard fight, but in the end they were the victors. 

The line-up was as follows: 


Mary Van Barneveldt (Capt.)—Jumping Center 
Ruth Canary—Forward. 
Katherine Parker—Forward 
Gladys Bruner—Forward 
Molly Malone—Guard 
Helen Durfee—Guard 
Pauline Hammer—Guard 
Edith Gates—Guard 

Clara Atkinson—Center. 
Elise Ricards—Center 
Constance Caldwell—Guard 
Ruth Burdge—Center 
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We've often wondered who was the “fastest” fellow in school. Of course, 
everyone is entitled to his own opinion, but the majority agree that Captain 
“Slim” Caldwell, veteran of many skirmishes is “the boy,” with Captain-elect 
“Nes” Uzzelle close at his heels. 

They say, “Fleet of foot, light of heart, wins the race.” Kvidently the 
team had its twins. 

The S. P. H. S. Mercurys won all their dual meets but lost out in the 
Central Section meet. 

Captain “Slim” Caldwell made all 440 men eat his dust and won several 
Victories in the half mile and relay. 

Captain-elect Uzzelle showed speed in the low hurdles and sprints and 
is slated for big doings next year. 

Dan Appling was the sensation of the season. He proved to be a comer 
with style and head of his own. 

Dan was the only S. P. H. S. man to be entered in the Southern Cali- 
fornia meet and although he did not place, he made a fine showing and the 
experience will tell next season. “Here’s to you, Dan.” 
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McEniry and Harris seemed to be raised in the same elevator. In prac- 
tically every meet they had to split the points on first in the pole vault. 
Harris also rambled along in the relay and invariably placed in the high jump. 

Broad jumpers seemed to be a minus quantity at the beginning of the 
season but in the inter-class meet, Walt quite unexpectedly hopped over the 
turf some 18 feet. Well, you know the rest. After some diligent practice 
he got to wielding his feet in first class order and cleaned up five points in 
each dual meet. 

With Charlie Cramer in the century and 220 several points were assured 
each meet. 

If there was any doubt about points our old man Peterson would come 
to the front and toss the steel pellet out for five points and flop himself over 
the bar for another five, besides hurling the discus out of sight. 

With six letter men back for next year, with a “shirt to sew a button 
on to” instead of a “button to sew a shirt on to,” as it was this year, the track 
future looks bright for the “Tigers” to say the least. 
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The team was built around Capt. “Ev” Morris this year and did wonder- 
lully well considering only one pitcher for the entire season. Capt. “Ev” 
led us to a very successful year and his great pitching arm won for him many 
compliments. 

Coach “Jimmy” Carpenter had some terrible struggles with the men 
and finally whipped into shape enough material to make a first and second 
team, 


Altho we met defeat at the hands of Covina it showed up great possi- 
ilities in our team. As the saying goes, “We came away defeated, but 
much the wiser.” 


_ Not admitting defeat, “Jimmy” took the team, turned it upside down and 
in and out, put “Steve” Bilhiemer behind the bat and rearranged the outfield 
lor the best only. The trial was great. 

The Tigers shattered Glendale’s hopes on our diamond and showed 
their teeth to a score of 2 to 1. 
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The team was getting its stride. Billy Shields at short stop was playing 
big league ball as was Ed Glavis at third, who suddenly seemed to turn to 
fly paper when a drive came his way. 

At Franklin we were bound and determined to win. Nothing could 
stop us. ‘The team was working “pretty.” Thru a little error Franklin 
scored a run, the Tigers snarled and held them till the last of the eighth, then 
broke from the snares and tore around the bases three times. ‘Then settled 
back contented that she had lived up to her fighting spirit. The Blue and 
Gold couldn't come back strong enough to escape the Tiger’s jaws and so 
were defeated 3 to 1. 

Citrus was the next victim of the Tiger’s jaws. “They were so proud, but 
now they are subdued forever,” said Wordsworth. The Lemons went home 
sadder, hoping that some day they might be able to down the proud Tigers, 
but they were doomed— 

The return game with Franklin proved what we could do when we 
wanted to do it right. The Student Body turned out as a whole and when 
the Franklin rooters arrived they could hardly find standing room. With 
such an audience the Tigers lifted their heads higher than ever, determined 
that the Alma Mater would be defended against any enemy invasion. Again 
th Blue and Gold went down to defeat at the same score, 3 to 1. Their hopes 
and chances for the pennant forever dimmed. 

But the term “over confidence lost many a game” was applied to th 
team with the second Glendale game, with 5 to O score in the seventh inning 
the Tiger team retired, thinking the game was over, but much to our sur- 
prise they slipped over 8 runs in the next two innings. As the saying goes, 
we were “present in body but not in mind.” 

Not fully awake from the stunning blow dealt us in the foregoing game, 
we allowed Alhambra to trounce us 5 to 3. But wait, “Jimmy” inserted some 
pep into practice and with Newerf in the box for the first 7 innings and by 
strengthening him with Morris, we slipped a victory over on them—some 
thing that very few teams did. We were playing ball as “Jimmy” wot 
have us play it. There were not individual stars during the game, but Da 
Yule, Billy Shields, and Bert Farquhison deserve special mention. 

But woe to Monrovia, the vengeance of the Tigers is out for you 
rovia has the honor, though, of being the only team in the league that 
us twice by such unusual scores that it shows the game’s up— their poort 

The first game was ended 22-14, the next game 12-9. The team be! 
the first game was shifted and Wing Cass was put behind the bat to rect 
the speed of Morris. With the second game with Citrus, Bert Farqul 
and Kenny Newerf starred as did Bobby Mack. If the Lemon players 
have been supplied with flashlights they could have caught some of the 
drives of Wing Cass, Bert Farquharson and Steve Bilhiemer. Wit 
Covina game the season ended with South Pasadena tied for second pl 

The subs deserve a great deal of credit because they came out 
last, making the teams that much stronger. Ralph Covey, known as 
low, deserves honorable mention, as do the rest of the subs. 
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The tennis season for 1921 was one of the most successful in the history 
ie school for two reasons. First—we got in the finals for the champion- 
of the league, and, second, we defeated our old rivals, Alhambra, for 
irst time in about five years. The season started by losing to Covina on 
lined cow pastures. Next we beat Citrus on their croquet grounds. 
re we were treated to fresh meat sandwiches. We used two slices of 
id and clapped them together in the air, having fresh mosquito meat sand- 
es. Delightful refreshments! 
Next we tackled Monrovia on their courts and took them down the line 
hout much trouble. We then tussled with our old friendly rivals, Alham- 
and after a hard fight we came out with the long end of the score. 
nklin came along the line and we won without much exertion. ‘The last 
most important match was with Glendale. ‘lhe fellows went into the 
tch a little over-confident and lost in the hardest fought battle of the sea- 
The team had met their superiors. It certainly was a successful season. 
hough there weren’t many out to the matches there was plenty of pep. 
The school was represented at Ojai by Peterson and Sheffield, the latter 


reaching the semi-finals. 


The fellows representing old S. P, H. S. were George Peterson, first man 
| captain; Harold Sheffield, second man; Howard Harris, third man, and 


Robert McCormick, fourth man. 


\ summary of the tournament played is as follows: 


5. P. lost to Covina 
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One of the most successful athletic events during this year was st iged 
by the Girls’ Tennis Team. The girls were victorious in every league game. 
This was mainly due to the “pep” and enthusiasm developed e: arly in the 
SCason, 

Practice games were played with Fullerton and Hollywood. Two 

schools in our league, Citrus and Fr anklin, forfeited their games as they had 


no teams, 

\ friend who stood by the girls in every way was Mrs. Cass. Not only 
did Mrs. Cass coach the girls, but she gave them the use of her tennis courts 
and taught them details which efiabled them to win. Here’s to Mrs. Cass. 
@ staunch friend of our school. 
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The star of the team was Captain “Babe” Cooper. Being one of the 
best players in the league, she has made a standing reputation in tennis, and 
here’s hoping for many future victories for “Babe.” She was the back-bone 
of the team and S. P. High will gladly recommend her tennis ability to any 
school. : i 

Catherine Cooper, the other famous Cooper sister, played second on the 
team and was one of the main reasons for winning the matches. She played 
a very strong serve and did lots of hard practicing. Keep up the good work, 
“Kate,” and you will make the college team. 

Ruth Canary, noted for her good serves and her direct way of playing 
tennis, has a very bright future before her. Being a very brilliant player, 
she did her part in making the team win, 

Dorothy Biggs played a very quick and active part during the league 
eames. She did especially good tournament work, and we assure her of a 
bright future. 

Evelyn Hough, new in school this year, has good prospects of being a 
star player before she leaves 5. P. H. S. By practicing a great deal she won 
a place on the team. 

Another reason for our success was Gladys Bruner. Being a dandy net 
player, she won her place on the team. She played mainly in singles. She 
will resume her tennis work next year at school. 

At the end of the ‘Tennis Season, South Pasadena traveled over to | 
hambra to play the final game for championship. Due to the unsportsman 
ship of Alhambra’s coach, the match was not finished. The match was not 
played off in time to have the results recorded here. 

‘Tennis is the only interscholastic sport at 5. P. H. S. for girls, therefor 
much enthusiasm developed during the season. At the end of the season thi 
virls were awarded the school letter “S” and they were made members of t] 
SH elliaily 

he team planned to go to Oaji and play off for the state championshi| 
but on account of the ineligibility of High School girls, they were unable 
participate in the event. 


‘he scores of the league games were: 
» defeated Glendale 
’ defeated Covina 


P. defeated Monrovia 


» vs. Alhambra 


LAST MINUTE NEWS: 


S. P. Girls beat Alhambra 10 to 7, winning pennant. 


Page One Hundred Four 


a>. IA 
a - ag a 


The “S” Club is composed of all those students in school who have won 
a letter. ‘This year there were about thirty-five members, including the four 
girls on the girls’ tennis team. ‘The rest were boys. ‘The club has been quite 
active this year. At the beginning of the year the club gave a dance to boost 
their treasury. It was a very successful evening. 

At the close of the year the faculty gave the club a picnic supper at 
Brookside Park. E Wveryone enjoyed the wieners, sa lad and ice cream. 

Here’s to the success of the “S” Club next year. 
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20. 


SEPTEMBER 


School opens with a big bang. ‘There is some thought of starting a 
cradle roll for the new freshmen. “Kike” applies for a charter mem- 
bership. 


Girls suddenly take interest in mathematics when it is found that Mr. 
Carpenter teaches it. 

Alex decides to be captain of football team. 

Whole school is shocked by news that Bill Shields has bought a bottle 
of “Bandoline.” Bill claims it is for his brother. 

Lee ‘Thompson finds that the chicken business is profitable. At least for 
a-while. 

First Senior meeting results in Mary McEniry being elected president 


OCTOBER 


Mothers and teachers have opportunity to exchange dope on ye student 
Many students have worried expressions as result of Mother's Day. 
program was given by the Girls’ League for the Mothers. 

Big pow-wow held on campus to stir up pep for the first football game 
Max ‘Thompson rises to fame as an orator. Hot dogs were served b 
girls. Some “bow-wows,” we'll say! 

First football game at Citrus. Mr. Alman and the truck driver get recl 
less and hit one man each. 


Faculty show the Seniors a good time at Brookside. Some eats! | 
dogs” and “ice cream” compose the menu. ‘The faculty take the pr 
as chefs. Automobiling as a sport is inaugurated. No lessons Wedné 
day. 

Father Kirk proves to the Student Body that ministers can sing as 
as preach. 

Our silver-tongued orators, Lembke and Marble, met Whittier in a g 
bing contest. Result was a victory over S. P. H. S. 

An old-fashioned good time party was given by the Social Service Co1 
mittee for the soldiers at Thornycroft Sanitorium. 

Tigers claw up Alhambra to the tune of 34 to 0. Much rejoicing at 
P. and buckets of tears at Alhambra. 

Reverend Barnes gives very interesting and amusing talk on the Pilgrin 
Our feature actresses gather themselves together and organize a Gi 
League Dramatic Club. “Max” Williams has honor of being elected 
first president. 
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NOVEMBER 


“Slim” Caldwell, the “dashing” young hero of bandoline fame, proves 
to the sixth period history class that bandoline makes good polish for 
blackboards. 

Mr. Wood gave us an awe-inspiring speech on the meaning of Armistice 
Day. 

Armistice Day. Of course, no school. American Legion has a big 
carnival on the school grounds. Our hallowed tennis courts are trodden 
under the feet of swaying dancers. Hot dog!!! Literally as well as 
figuratively. 


‘ARMISTICE DAYs 


First number of the Senior Lecture Course starts with the “Music Mas- 
ter.” Penny Dance de Luxe in gym runs in competition with it. 

Our budding Romans and Romanesses receive their Latin pins. 

Pins seem to be in vogue nowadays. ‘The Seniors got their much-coy- 
eted pins today. 

Midnight oil burnt: In other words, this is examination week. 

More oil. 

Still more oil! 

More oil yet!! 

Sigh of relief. Paul Reeder claims he managed to squeeze through. 
This is sure surprising! 

Thanksgiving vacation starts. 

Everybody back to the old grind again. Many students still insist a 
turkey has teeth. As you probably know, there’s a big freshman class 
this year. 

No, no one died! The only thing that happened was that the cards came 
out. 


DECEMBER 


Sophomore skating party held at Walla Halla. Brainy is recommended 
as an expert wrecker of musical instruments—at least of pianos. 


” BRAINY WORK 


Annual football banquet is held at the Cass home. Our shining football 
stars enjoy themselves in eating and dancing. Steve shakes a mean shoe. 
Junior Night at the Colonial. Whole school turns out and backs them up. 
Mygatt, our coming yell leader, turns his attention to forensics. He 
makes his famous speech in assembly. 

Schoo! is out for two weeks. Christmas vacation. 
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JANUARY 


Almost everyone that went here last year came back. ‘This is pretty stale 
stuff, but we have ot fill up this calendar some way. : 
Senior Day!! An assembly was held to allow the school to see our new 
sweaters. Some class, we'll sav. Many cameras were broken as a result 
of pictures taken during the day. 
Junior Day! The Seniors observe it by wearing bits of the Junior flag. 
We all believe in supporting the Juniors, you know. 
As a result of our wanderings past the chemistry room we burst forth in 
poetry: 

Coughs and sneezes and cold galore, 

Gases poured from the Chem. Lab. door, 

The school was filled with a smell that lasts 

For the classes were making chlorine gas. 
George Peterson wishes to announce in these columns that he has per- 
fected a string-tied cocoanut sandwitch. Among other claims put forth, 
is the one that they can be eaten. 
Sophomore class entertains the school with a program in the auditorium. 
Our boys won the “chewin’-the-rag” contest at Redondo by a unanimous 
decision. 


S EVERY Doc 
HAD 


FEBRUARY 


Freshman skating party held at Walla Halla. ‘The Seniors, Juniors, and 
Sophomores vote that the affair was a grand success. 

‘The mid-year exams give the faculty an opportunity to rid their brains (°) 
of all the insignificant questions that they wished answered. 

Last number of the Senior Lecture Course is enjoyed by the scattered 
audience. 


Ross Crane, illustrator, gave us a lecture in Assembly. His views 01 
mathematics win loud applause from Miss Meek and Mr. Carpenter. 
Lemon fight is held on campus. ‘Kenny’ Cleveland is handed a lemon 
in the neck. 

Senior party at Camp Baldy is attended by Brainy, Vincent, Max, and 
Dip. Max falls in love with girl from Westlake. 

Washington’s birthday. Faculty celebrates by giving us a three minut’ 
holiday. 

Rosalie et La Surprise D’Isidore. Comedies en un acte. Representees ¢! 
l’ assemblee des eleves de Sud-Pasadena le vingt-trois fevrier 1921. 
Popularity contest starts. Ruth Lane and Chuck Cramer forge to the to} 
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Catherine Cooper and Karl Doerr (two dark horses) win the popularity 
contest. Kate claims Johnny’s spare change won for her. 
This is the day “what aint.” 

MARCH 
Copa de Ora Pageant gains applause from the multitudes present. Mr. 
\lbert Joselyn Adams makes his initial appearance as a vaudeville actor. 
\rt Pageant is repeated. 
Dorothy and Elise are absent with sickness again. 
Freshmen win the “word-slinging” contest against the Sophomores, 
In spite of prohibition most of us had a wonderful time at the Junior- 
Senior dance. We were greatly indebted to Virginia in solving the inevi- 
table dance question. 
Mr. and Mrs. Wheatley entertain the Student Body with an excellent 
program. 
Sh! Vol. 1, No. 1, of the Agitator appears. Great question! Who edits 
the Agitator? 
Zaragueta—Comedia en dos Actos. Representado por la classe del Ano 
segundo, el veinte y cinco de Marzo. 
Oxy Glee Club gleefully gives us an entertainment, Audience was sinall, 
but the music was great. 
7. Vacation!! ‘The most important thing in a school year. 
The usual state of “knowing nothing” after vacation prevailed. 
Wow! More papers!! The Pacifier, Razzum, Anihilator and many 
others come out with very pronounced editorial policies. Much wit 
displayed. 
The four dusky Jubilee singers sing us a few melodies in Assembly. 
Money taken in at the door is sure welcomed by the Annual staff. 


Girl’s tennis teams show us what they can do by cleaning up Covina to 
the tune of 17 to 0. 

Boys play tennis match with Covina on their croquet ground. At least so 
it seemed. The last set was called on account of the dust and weeds. 
Peterson, Sheffield and Harris attend the final “March Winds” banquet 
held at the Spanish Cafe. 

Faculty steps in! Last issue of the Agitator published. 

Sherer surprises the physics class by his display of intelligence. On being 
asked what would be seen if the diaphram were taken off of a telephone 
receiver he replies, “Inside.” 

Mildred Clayton finds a dead mouse in her locker. The coroner was not 
called as it looked as if the mouse had died a natural death. 

“Johnnie” gets a flivver. After deliberating a long while he finally names 
It “Katie.” We wonder why. 

“Jake” Groenewegen becomes popular by selling seats for the bald-headed 
row at the Senior Play. 
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Senior Play cast and staff enjoy a dinner-dance at the cafeteria. Some 
dinner! 

First night of “Nothing But the Truth.” Poor Walt nearly passes out, 
having to tell the truth for twenty-four hours. 

Second and last night of the play; “best ever” is the general verdict. 


oF, Sat. tast!7 


"FACING: THE 
CRUEL. 
HW YY ORLD 


“Jake” wins ev erlasting gratitude of Mr. Denny by thoughtfully breaking 
a beaker full of solution. 

Mr. Denny rose up in his wrath and kicked V irginia Frazer, Maxine Wil- 
liams and Harold Gertmenian out of Physics Lab. It is ’ strongly sus- 

pected that “Jinny” must have hit Harold on the toe with a hammet 
thus causing the outcry 

The Redlands Boosters gave us a snappy program in assembly. Harry 
[auder’s imitator is the star of the show with his, “It’s nice to get up in 
the morning, but it’s nicer to lie in bed.’ ‘"—Merritt Ellis was noticed ap 
plauding loudly. 

Commotion in the library—Time—Second period, Cause—Mary McEniry 
sits on a tack, Result—Three boys kicked out. 

Otis Mercer, with his steel guitar and | rarmonica affords us an enjoyabl 
third period. 

The Faculty shows the Senior boys that they are also masters in the base 
ball line. The score, 13 to 6, tells ae story. 

We start work on the Calendar. Oh, Boy! 

Steve surpasses his own record for blushing in a bé iseball rally today 
Sophomore girls decide to give a tea the Senior girls and show tl 
Juniors how to give one. 

The Annual goes to press. 


JUNE 


Junior-Senior Banquet. 6 to? 
Junior-Senior Tea. 

Farewell Assembly. 

Annuals out. 

Baccalaureate Sermon. 

Class Night. 

Commencement and Alumni Reception. 


Be 
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Girls’ League Scholarship Fete 


Despite a very unusual May rain the annual Girl’s League Scholarship 
te was a great success. The date, May 20th, was predicted to be a beautiful 
onlight night; but unfortunately the moon was not to be seen. But little 

difference does a small thing like a moon make to young people of high school 
The proceeds were greater than any previous year and no one ever had 
etter time at any entertainment given at S. P. H. S. 

There were thirteen different committees, every student in the school 

serving as one. ‘The booths, distributed around the Domestic Science and 
iin building, were beautifully decorated, each trying to rival the other in 
attractiveness. 

Miss Hoag was faculty advisor of the candy booth, which was built at 

main entrance of the Domestic Science Building. It represented a red and 
‘ite striped candy house, and really looked “good enough to eat.” But the 
te at which the candy was sold proved that most of the people of South 

Pasadena had a sweet tooth and the committee took in more than any other 
booth. 

The pop corn booth was under the supervision of Miss Price and was next 
to the candy. It was decorated by strung pop corn and there was enough 
corn popped by the cooking classes for all who wanted it. 

The “hot dogs” on the other side of the candy booth, in charge of Miss 
\leek, sold over seven hundred “dogs.” 

On account of the rain the “swat ‘em’ was moved to the gym and Mr. 
Oneal managed to get together some daring young fellows to use their heads 
as targets. The only trouble was that they were painted and one didn’t 
know who was friend or foe. 

The pretty gypsy fortune tellers had four tents in the dark corners and 
closets of the buildings and with the help of Miss Nash the palmists figured 
out some very interesting fortunes. 

Miss Waterman gathered together a lot of trinkets for the grab bag and 
the great bargains obtained for ten cents were marvelous. 

The flower booth was very gay and even in the rainy weather proved to 
be one of the most successful under Miss Bickford’s direction. 

The cakes and cookies booth was very popular the last of the evening as 
Mother began to think of taking something home that could be used the next 
day. A great many wonderful cakes and delicious cookies were donated and 
sold under the direction of Mrs. Wilson. 

Three men of the faculty, Mr, Carpenter, Mr. Denny and Mr. Yakely, 
with the help of the boys, arranged an entanglement of slides, benches, electric 
currents and wobbly passages which frightened the girls and excited the boys 
making a truly “house of mystery.” 

“Kool Off Kastle,” or the ice cream booth, was not as popular as it might 
have been a warmer evening, but nevertheless they cleared about fifty dollars. 
Miss Farrer had charge of this. 

The big hit of the evening was the tea room with Miss Bear in charge. 
It represented a Parisian Cafe, gayly decorated with flowers, balloons and 
confetti. ‘Tea, coffee, salad and wafers were served and it was hard to decide 
Which attracted the guests, the “eats,” the pretty girls in their fluffy organdies, 
or the cabaret. 


The gift-shop in the Girls’ League room was unexcelled, in the opinion 
of the ladies who found everything they could desire in the form of fancy work 
and all kinds of artisticly painted articles. ‘The room was decorated with Chi- 
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nese prints and curiosities and the number of boys found in the gift-shop was 
undoubtedly due to the attendants in their Chinese costumes. 

The Financial Committee had desks in each building where money was 
changed to script, thus simplifying the matter of making change at each booth. 
The finance and business of the fete was under Mr. Wood and this com 
mittee. 

Miss Moore and the Girls League Ways and Means Committee had 
charge of the entire fete, Miss Moore being the head of all the committees 

The boys and girls worked together in this fete and it was thru the 
hearty co-operation of the entire student body that the fete was “put over” 
so successfully. 


FACULTY 
SENIOIC< 
BALL~ 
GAME, 
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Pe Fests 


Johnny stole a penny 
And to the jail was sent. 
The jury said, “Not Guilty,” 
So John was in-a-cent. 


Teacher: “I am teaching your son first aid.” 
Merrit Ellis’ Mother: Better teach him ‘second aid’ instead, he’s so slow 
he’d never get there in time to use the first.” 


Prison Reformer: We're inaugurating a circulating library for the use of 
the inmates. Is there any particular book you'd like to make use of? 

Number 314: Sure, if I could only use it right, sir; I'd like very much t 
have a Northern Pacific guide and time table. 


3rown: “Boys, the boat is sinking. If there any one here who knows 
how to pray?” 

Jones: “I do!” 

Brown: “All right, you pray, and the rest of us will put on the life belts 
They're one shy.” 


Bill Jackson: “I’ve been appointed to collect your dues.” 
Bill Shield: “et me congratulate you on getting a permanent job.” 
x 3 Ss S J 


Elise Ricards: “Don’t you love a night like this?” 
Walt Garmshausen: “Not ordinarily; but I'll try.” 


Mr. Alman (In history): “Once when I was visiting an asylum I saw 
lady who thought she was a princess.” 

Gert: ‘“That’s nothing. Here at school there are about a hundred girl 
who think they are queens.” 


Mr. Covey: “So you want the car, do you?” Where were you last mig 
with it?” 

Lou: “Just down to a Hi-Y meeting with some fellows.’ 

Mr. Covey: “All right, but use a little discretion this time and tak« 
boys’ hairpins out of the back seat when you get home.” 


“Frankie” Mason: “Do you think you could ever learn to love me? 
Chuck Cramer: “Easily. Why, I even passed Chemistry. 
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He said to her: “My love for you is driving me quite mad.” 
She said to him: “How odd. It has the same effect on dad.” 


“My heart is with the ocean!” cried the poet. 
“You've gone me one better,” replied his seasick friend as he took a firmer 
p on the rail. 


Ralph Covey (over phone): “Darling, I've made up my mind to stay 
les 


setty Moyer: “To late, Ralphie—I’ve made up my face to go out.” 


We have just learned of a teacher who started poor twenty years ago and 
retired with the comfortable fortune of fifty thousand dollars. ‘This was 
juired through industry, economy, conscientious effort, indomitable per- 
erance, and the death of an uncle who left an estate valued at $49,999.30. 
Miss Meek is my instructor; 
| shall not want another. 
She maketh me prove dense theorems, 
She overworketh my brain, 
She leadeth me into paths of ridicule before the class. 
She prepareth quizzes for me in the presence of mine enemies. 
Yea, tho I burn much midnight oil yet I see no light: 
| fear low grades when she is near me: 
She filleth my head with Math until it runneth over. 
Surely to goodness, if mercy is not given to me 
| shall remain in the study of geometry forever. 


i Green Girls Study Poker Worry 
Freshman , Cocky Dance Notes Te Cram 
Young T Brazen A Date Sleep ‘uts D—n! 
Pure Sure Dreams Themes Drunk Flunk 


It is rumored that one of the faculty first suggested that Max Thompson 
part his hair in the middle. ‘The former had noticed how light Max’s head is 
and recommended that style of hair dressing to keep it from tipping. 


Sheff: “I wonder why Wickizer doesn’t go out for track.” 
Gert: “Oh, the only thing athletic about Wick is his heart—it does the 
running broad jump from one girl to another. 


John: “Darling, you don’t know how much I love you. 


Kate: “Well, I'm willing to learn.” 
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Mr. Denny (in Physics): “Has absolute zero ever been discovered?” 
Brainy: “Several times.” 

Mr. Denny: “Where?” 

3rainy: ‘On my report card.” 


Thompson: “Anything you say goes, dear.’ 
Mary Finfrock: “Max!” 

“Name the four seasons.” 

“Salt, pepper, vinegar, and olive oil.” 


“Slim” Caldwell informs us that there is at least one theft from which the 
thief and robber both derive pleasure—the stealing of a kiss. 


Miss Bickford: “Bisect the line.” 
“Babe” Copper: “Into how many parts?” 


Miss Miller: “In what course do you expect to graduate, Mr. Atkinson?” 
srainy: “Oh, in the course of time.” 


O'Neal: Pay attention. I’m not giving these instructions for nothing 
Lembeck: Don’t mind me, Mr. O’Neal; I’m broke just at present. 


Miss Meek: Have you your lesson for Monday? 
K. Doerr: Yep; last Monday. 


McAlpine (business-like): Stand up Miss Capps. I would like to as! 
you something. 
Florence: Oh! this is so sudden. 


M. FE. and “friend” were ensconsed on the parlor davenport when M 
called from adjoining room: 

“What are you doing, Florence?” 

F.: “Only takling as yet.” 


Mr. Adams: “I want a hair cut.” 
3arber: ‘Which one?” 


A Good Prescription 


Mandy (rushing into drug store): Doc, Ah wants something to 
mah man asleep. 

Doc: Gentleman of color? 

Mandy: Yassah. 

Doc: Use a flat iron. 
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Words as Defined by Frosh 


Dust: Mud with the juice squeezed out. 
Snoring: Letting off sleep. 


Miss Bickford: “What's a relief?” 
(Bell rings.) 
M. Egan: ‘There’s one. 


Dr. Snudden: Young man, do you not attend a regular place of worship? 
Alec: Yes, sir; I’m going to see her now. 


Teacher: Is there any connecting link between the animal and vegetable 
ngdom? 
Nut: Yes, sir; hash. 


Sing us a song of high school, 
A locker full of books. 
Some of which we carry home 
Just for sake of looks. 
Dan Appling: “What is a kiss?” 
N. Parker: “A blissful foretaste that I hope the future has in store.” 


“My husband is particularly liable to sea sickness, captain,” remarked 
a lady passenger. “Could you tell him what to do in case of an attack ?” 
Hoo. Ch re ; : ne ks 
Pain’t necessary, mum,” replied the captain. “He'll do it. 


Yakeley: ‘Tomorrow you will have the pleasure of showing how much 
you know. 

Student: You mean how much we don’t know. 

Yakeley: ‘That would take too long. 


Some Pony 
Miss Hoag (to Reeder, translating): Don't you think it’s about time 


to turn the page? You have rendered the first five lines of the next page 
already. 


Miss Bickford: ‘‘What plants flourish in extreme heat?” 
F. Mason: “Ice plants.” 


Wickizer: “I feel crazy. today.’ 
Fleanor: “Feeling like yourself again, eh?” 
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Sing It 
My bonnie lies under the auto, 
My bonnie swears under the car. 
Please send to the garage for someone, 
or ‘tis lonesome up here where I are. 


Epitaphs 
Thin Ice lenored bells 
Scorned advice Flagiman’s yells 
Paradise [mmortelles 


Fool afloat Silly kid 
Rocked a boat Car skid 
Wooden coat Glass lid 


Class Stones 
Freshmen—lKmerald. 
Sophomore—Soapstone. 
Junior—Grindstone. 
Senior—TOMBSTONE. 


Cramer: “I*arm life must be terrible.” 
Buck: “Fierce; it is agonizing to hear the hay mown all day.” 


Cop: “Why did you steal the lady’s purse?” 
Crook: “I thought the change would do me good.” 


Denny: ‘What is the nature of the electric charge?” 
Brainy: “Negative.” 
Denny: “Are you sure?” 
Brainy: “Positive.” 
Sherer: ‘* 
months.” 

She: “Yes, I’ve noticed it when the light was strong. Why don't yo 
shave it off?” 


[here’s something trembling on my lips for three long, weat 


A freshman is like a cheap oil lamp: He isn’t bright, he is often turned 
down, usually smokes, and frequently goes out at night. 
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Mr. Yokeley—“*A man learns most who begins at the bottom.” 
Frosh—‘*What about learning to swim?” 


Man—*What are you fishing for, boy?” 

Boy—*Whales.” 

Man—*“But there are no whales in that small pond.” 

Boy—"No, nor nothing else, so | might just as well fish for whales.” 


“Harry,” said mother, severely, “there were two pieces of pie on the 

‘lf this morning, and now there is only one. How does this happen to be?” 

“I don't know,” said Harry, regretfully. “It must have been so dark 
that I didn’t see the other piece.” 


Speaker—*I want reform; I want government reform; I want labor re- 
rm; [ want——” 
V oice—"* Chloroform.” 


Mr. Alman—‘The reason why you can’t stop this reaction from runnine 
o ~- ton] 


) completion is the same as why they have no saw mills on the Mississippi 
River.” 


Class—*Why ?” 

Mr. A.—"“Why dam it they can’t.” 

“Do you see that chromo over there in the blue dress?” asked M. Dayid- 

mn of a stranger at a dance. 

“Yes,” replied the stranger, with interest. 

“Let me give you a quiet tip. She’s a lemon. She walked all over my 
leet. Don’t try to dance with her.” 

“I’m not likely to. You see she’s my wife!” 


L,, Covey—“Why is it that lightning never strikes twice in the same 
Williams—‘Because after it hits once, the same place isn’t there 
any more.’ 


Just before the service the minister was called into the vestibule by a 
young couple who asked that he marry them. He answered that he had 
not time then, but that if they would wait until after the sermon he would be 
glad to accommodate them. Accordingly, just before the benediction he 
announced : 

“Will those who wish to be married today please come forward 2” 

Thirteen women and one man stepped up. 


Jrowning Man—“Quick, throw me a life belt.’ 
Rescuer (a tailor)—“Yes, sir! What size around the waist2” 


Jot—*Did you get any marks today at school, Bill?” 

3i11—*Yes; but they’re where they don’t show.” 

“Henry,” ejaculated Mrs. Smith, “I see in the paper that William Simp- 
son just got married.” 


“Just got married?” retorted Smith, making ready for a swift exit. 
‘Ain't that enough 2” 
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Applied Anatomy 


Where can a man buy a cap for his knee, 
Or a key for a lock of his hair? 

Or can his eyes be an academy 
3ecause there are pupils there? 


In the crown of his head what gems are found? 
Who travels the bridge of his nose? 

Does the calf of his leg become hungry 
And devour the corn on his toes? 


Can the crook of his elbow be sent to jail? 
Where’s the shade from the palm of his hand? 
How does he sharpen his shoulder blades? 
I’m hanged if I understand. 


A tipsy man approached a policeman and asked: 

“Would vou kindly tell me which is the other side of this street?” 
“Why, over there, of course,” said the policeman. 

“That’s funny,’ he muttered. “I’ve just been over there and they told 
it was this side.” 


“My hair is falling out,’admitted the timid man to the druggists assist- 
ant. “Can you recommend something to keep it in?” 

“Certainly,” replied the obliging young man, who had only recently left 
school. “Here is a nice cardboard box.” 


Mr. Denny (at drill) —“When I give the command ‘Halt!’ you bring tl 
foot which is on the ground to the side of the one which is in the air, an: 
remain motionless!” 


Bob Cass—‘Kenny, if a man had four potatoes and five children, and 
he wants each child to have an equal share, what is he going to do? 
Kenny C.—‘Mash the potatoes.” 


Percy—‘Come down here, Canary! This is fine drinking water—it 
bugs in it!” 


“Willie, who were the Cyclops?” 
“Please, teacher, they were the men who wrote the cyclopedia. 


C. Cramer—“I sa wyour ad, ‘Wanted: A man to retail canaries.” 

“Yes; are you ready to go to work?” 

C. C—*“I don’t want a job; what I want to know is, how did the) 
their tails; 
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Excited Lady (at phone): I want my husband at once. 
Central: Number, please? 
Lady: Oh, the fourth, you impudent thing. 


Question: “Why is Boyle’s law like love?” 
Answer: “The lower the gas, the higher the pressure.” 


Ain’t It Great? 
Father: How is it that I find you kissing my daughter again? Answer 
_ sir! . How is 1t? 
Young Man: Fine, sir; fine. 


Mr. McAlpine: “To what does the author refer when he speaks of the 
msters with eyes in the back of their heads 2” 
Clara Atkinson: “School teachers!” 


Marie: “Don’t you think Bob McCormack has a kind face 2” 
Molly: “Yes, a funny kind.” 


Eleanor told Harold Taylor a joke. At the conclusion of her story she 

vaited the outburst of laughter that usually follows the telling of good jokes, 

but Harold merely rolled his eyes in a pedagogical fashion and remarked, 
\ly word! How mundane!” 


Brainy: “Dad, would you be glad if I saved a dollar for you2” 

Dad: “I should say I would.” 

Brainy (beaming): ‘Well, I’ve saved it all right. You said if I brought 
home a first class report card you’d give me a dollar. Well, I didn’t.” 


Mr. Cass: “Son, why are you always behind with your studies 2” 
“Wing”: “So that I may pursue them, father, dear.” 


A nervous passenger on the first day of the outward voyage importuned 
the captain to know what would be the result if the steamer should strike 
an iceberg while it was plunging through the fog. 

“The iceberg would move right along, madam,” the captain replied, 
courteously, “just as if nothing had happened.” 

And the old lady was greatly relieved. 


Rastus and George, caught by a sudden shower, had been forced to seek 
shelter under a tree. 

“De rain’s beginnin’ to come through dis heah tree,” complained George. 

“Makes no difference,” Rastus informed him. “When dis one’s wet clean 
through we'll get another one.” 
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Patronze Our Advertisers 
When Making Your Purchases Please Mention 


“Copa de Ora”’ 
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CTION — everybody 

expects it nowadays— 
especially the young fel- 
lows. 

And these same young fellows want 
their clothes to express the idea some- 
what—action. 

Well, here are young men’s clothes 
that keep up with the pace all right, and 


action would be a thing to put into exe- 
cution in the buying of a suit of ‘em. 


Society Brand models for young men 
—$35 to $50. 


B RENNER & WOO] ) 


Responsible for all Brenwoodwear Society 
Grand 


{55 E. COLORADO, PASADENA Glotties 
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Compliments of 


Editor and Business 
Manager 


—<<<<<---~~" 
Snr nnn _ 


Page One Hundred Twenty-six 


GOOD GROGERIES Dependable Stores supply- 
GOOD MEATS Ing thousands of homes 
BAKED STUFES with dependable goods. 
FRESH FRUITS 
FRESH VEGETABLES 
DAINTY CANDIES 
at 


426 E. Colorado Pasadena 29 4185-87 W. 2nd.......Los Angeles 
S47 NeoHain Oaksiren ce: Pasadena 3 113-115 N. Brand Glendale 
Aisa art Oaksen, seen oe Pasadeng 3 SS Nee Mian Sti see nine Santa Ana 
1012 Mission St....South Pasadena 3 131 S. Glassell . Orange 
1244 E. Colorado Pasadena Main Near E Soepstcesra tre US ETO 
5712 Pasadena Ave., Highland Park 3 OSS AS PaAdraery (se Fullerton 
1509 Mission St.....South Pasadena 3 7 W. Center .... Anaheim 
100 E. Main St 37 -5 N. Pomona 
1748 W. Adams.......Los Angeles 3834 Pasadena 
2S 0SINs Cxtnusmci nts. roe Covina 3900 Western Ave..... ; 
418 S. Myrtle...........Monrovia 3601 S. Normandie .. { 
4302 Pasadena Ave....Los Angeles 412 E. Vernno Ave....Los Angeles 
263 N. Broadway......Los Angeles 200 N. Ave. 64 .. Los Angeles 
237 N=) Pain Oaks a2.) 2. Pasadena 2311 S. Vermont.......Los Angeles 
2530 E. Colorado...Lamanda Park 5 2104 Sunset Blvd......Los Angeles 
1905 W. Main St........Alhambra 5500 Monte Vista......Los Angeles 
S. Brand Blvd Glendale 8 139 S. Fernando .- Burbank 
S. Fernando Rd Burbank 3901 S. Normandie.....Los Angeles 


5 Michigan Ave Glendora 1557 Arlington ..Los Angeles 


Bay elae Colton 5 1426 W. Pico ... Los Angeles 
Veer eS fc ary ee: Ontario 53 2407 N. Broadway.....Los Angeles 
Third St.......San Bernardino 5 700 W. Washington....Los Angeles 
Main (St. - Riverside 5 1883 W. Washington. .Los Angeles 
MOM galore ieSts. su ee eee Redlands 56 6419 Hollywood os Angeles 
LOMVVepSCAteCa Stic. oat Redlands a 4401 S. Western.... .os Angeles 
5903 Hollywood-Bronson...... Te 58 2223-27 W. Pico.......Los Angeles 
503-505 N. Western...Los Angeles 128 Harvard let 
5102 Hollywood .......Los Angeles Hollywood 5564.......Los Angeles 


The H. G. Chaftee Company 


Page One Hundred Twenty-seven 


en EE A a 


‘Potts’ Business 
College... 


FSYASSOCIATION S 
OF i 
\\3) 2) 


vou () | = aR ; A 
ck os = 37 Eo Union St.. Pasadena 
Ae 


A fully accredited school in the Nation- 
al Association of Accredited Commercial 


Better Teachers, Instruction and Positions 


Save 20% on Tuition by attending Potts Summer School 
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Siicicatechool Schools 
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Best Wishes 
from 
ONEONTA CASH GROCERY 
AND MARKET 


We aim to please with 
Quality—Service—Prices 


ooo ow eo ooo ooo 


Phones: 35923; Col. 318; Alh. 1¢€ 


Kodaks, Brownies, Films, and All Supplies. 
Eastman’s Agent. 


Stationery, Magazines and Gifts 
High Quality — Low Prices 
B. M. WEAVER, DruasIst 


Mission and Meridian, near Postofhce 
Phone Col. 532 or 35405 
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When in Los Angeles 


eat at 


GODFREY’S CAFETERIA 


The prices are the same and the 
surroundings are so delightful. 


722 South Broadway 


——<— 


Our business has succeeded on a 
foundation of public satisfaction. Our 
continued growth each year indicates 
that we have treated our customers 
with utmost fairness—that we have 
thoroughly satisfied their wants and 
that our prices are reasonable. 


The constant increase in the num- 
ber of pleased customers, proves that 
our careful attention to .the wants of 
our patrons is appreciated and the 
people of this section have come to 
know that the Live Hardware Co. is 
a safe place to buy hardware and 
housewares. 


We sell the best grades of hard- 
ware and household supplies, because 
good quality merchandise is the only 
kind that we can offer with confidence 
and guarantee to satisfy. This is not 
only a good place to trade, but also a 
good place to save money. 
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Auleen’s 


Caterers 


Confectioners 


Breakfasts 


Luncheons 


Dinners 


WEEN IN “-DOUBE? 
Try Our $1.00 Dinner 


Aileen’s takes complete 
charge of your entertaining 
in part or in whole. 


1961 Hunington Dr. 
Alhambra 446-] 
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Telephones: Col. 1307 35677 Gasoline and Oils at Curb 


G. W. HOWARD 


S. P. VULCANIZING WORKS 


Auto Tire Repairing in All Its Branches 
A Full Line of Tires Always in Stock 
Tuirp Door NortH or Mission oN Fair Oaks 
SouTH PASADENA, CAL. 


Wot EN ey Ox) 
WANT FIRST-CLASS BAKERY GOODS 


GO TO 


ASHTON’S 


WHERE YOU GET THE BEST FOR THE LEAST 


Birthday and Wedding Cakes a Specialty 


Telephones: Colorado 3580; Automatic 35927 
Electric Washers Vacuum Cleaners 


A. A. APPEL 


813 FAIR OAKS AVENUE 
South Pasadena, Cal. 


Detroit Jewel Chinaware, Glassware, 
Gas Ranges Kitchenware and ‘Toys 
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MISSION VARIETY STORE 


1020 Mission STREET 
GOODS RIGHT PRICES RIGHT 
TREATMENT RIGHT 
—Nuf Sed— 
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HUPMOBILE 
$1,765, F. O. B. South Pasadena 
MISSION GARAGE 
L. A. Home 35661 
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LINCOLN PARK GROCERY AND MARKET 
Fruits and Vegetables in Season 


309 Pasadena Avenue Phone 35404 
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Compliments of the 
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905 Farr Oaks AVE. CuHas. LoMBarbO, Prop. 
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MISSION Pelee \ 


John Stevens McGroarty 


Post Tenth Year 
Catrrornia’s Historic PAGEANT 
AT OLD SAN GABRIEL MISSION 


Opens January Ist every year 


FREDERICK WARDE 
The Famous Shakesperean Actor and 
Cast OF OVER 100 PLAYERS 


Performances Every Afternoon—Except Mondays—At 2:15. 
Evenings, Wednesday and Saturday, at 8:15 


PRICES, $1.00, $1.50, $2.00, $3.00—ALL SEATS RESERVED 


>. K. HOAK, General Manager Van Nuys Building, Los Angeles, California 
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Compliments of 


DR. ALBERT JAMES SUPPLE 
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 


AND 


DR. HERBERT E. CAPPS 
DENTIST 
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Compliments of 


RECORD PUBLISHING CO. 


Read the Record and Courier for News 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


TURNER, STEVENS & BERRY 


UNDERTAKERS 
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W. E. Cooper Lumber 
Company 


HARDWOOD LUMBER AND FLOORING 


2035 East Fifteenth Street 


Phone 146-18 Los Angeles 
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COMPLIMENTS OF 


THE FIRST NATIONAL BANK 


OF SOUTH PASADENA 
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CONTRACTORS & DEALERS 
1128 MISSION STREET. 
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Photographs 


Edwin L. 


Bowman 


Portrait Photographer 


“a0 


816 Brent AVE. 


SOUTH PASADENA, CAL. 


Sittings by Appointment 


Telephone Colo. 662 


CALIFORNIA'S MOST INTERESTING STORE 


HEADQUARTERS FOR SPORTING AND 
OUTING EQUIPMENT OF ALL KINDS 

Guns and Ammunition—Fishing Tackle—Golf and Tennis Equipment 
Cutlery and Vacuum Gocds—Indoor Games—Camp Outfits 


Men’s Clothing and Shoes— Outing Togs for Women 


If it is in the Realm of Sportdom you will find it at 


Babe DY AS CO. 


7th at Olive Los Angeles 
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Ultimately— 


1h “Personality that counts in 


—The Evening Gown— 

—The Serious Frock of Wool— 
—The Afternoon Gown— 
—The Tailleur— 


—The “Great Coat” . . . the Wrap— 
For the Miss and Woman of slight and slender figure. 


In Her Very Own Shop 


Bulllodks 


Los Angealas 


“One o’'Clock Saturdays” 


Colorado 772 Alhambra 658-J L. A. Home 35783 


OmN EO NE Ave BRAN SEs 


F. T. PARMENTER, Prop. 
TRUNKS, BAGGAGE, PIANO AND 
FURNITURE MOVING 


ANYWHERE—ANY TIME 


1132 Mission St. South Pasadena, Cal. 


We appreciate the patronage of the students 


GROWN PRINTING COMPANY 


1130 Mission Street South Pasadena, Calif. 
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AFTER THE GAME 
IT’S ALWAYS 


STONEY’S 
FOR CANDY AND DRINKS 
Trade with your neighborhood grocer for Economy 
and Convenience 
STONEY’S GROCERY STORE—Bank Street opp. High School 


Home 35573 Colorado 5950 


JOHN STUART 
Real Estate 


Loans and Insurance 
Rentals, EXchanges 
Acreage 


Huntington Drive 
and Fletcher Avenue South Pasadena, Cal. 
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SCHOOLS 


Makers of the best 
Class Pins and Rings, Commencement Invitations, 
Diplomas, Cups, Medals and ‘Trophies 


aaa 


For the Graduate 
Fine Stationery Different Jewelry 


eV eve EN COMEANY 


Manufacturing 
JEWELERS, ENGRAVERS, STATIONERS 
824 SO. HILL ST. TEL. 60053 LOS ANGELES 
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SPORTING, OUTING 


AND 
ATHLETIC GOODS 
332 E. Colorado Pasadena, Cal. 
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ONEONTA HARDWARE COMPANY 


1510 Mission Street 
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General Hardware—Paints—Oils 


Artists’ Materials 


(a) 


THE WINCHESTER STORE 


(a) 
Sporting Goods 
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The Rexall Store 


: TAYLOR'S DRUG STORE 
' 
' 


Huntington Drive and Fletcher Avenue 
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Rear SERVICE 


We Print Anything from a Business Card 
to a Newspaper, and the Price is Right 
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Engravings Made by Thorpe Engravings Co. 
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